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From  "  Henslowe's  Diary"  and  other  sources,  it  would 
appear  that  Porter  wrote  several  plays.  The  only  one  extant  is 
"  The  Two  Angry  Women  of  Abingdon,"  now  facsimiled  from,  a 
copy  of  the  earliest  known  edition  in  the  British  Museum.  Another 
impression  was  issued  the  same  year:  of  this  there  is  one  perfect 
example  in  the  British  Museum  (Press-mark  162,  d.  55)  and  two 
copies  in  the  Bodleian. 

The  second  of  these  was  reprinted  by  Dyce  in  1841  for  the 
Percy  Society;  the  first  was  used  by  Professor  Gayley  of  the 
University  of  California  as  the  basis  of  his  text  of  the  play  in 
"Representative  English  Comedies"  (1903).  Dr.  Gayley 's  "intro 
duction  "  is  the  most  important  study  of  Porter  that  has  yet 
appeared;  no  student  can  afford  to  neglect  this  critical  essay, 
embracing  as  it  does,  all  the  discovered  facts  of  Porter's  life,  a 
conjectural  attempt  at  the  identity  of  the  man,  his  place  in  the 
dramatic  activities  of  his  day,  together  with  a  discussion  of  the 
vexed  question  of  the  lost  parts  of  the  Abingdon  triad. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Herbert,  of  the  Manuscript  Department  of  the 
British  Museum,  after  comparing  this  facsimile  with  the  original 
copy,  says  that  "it  is  for  the  most  part  excellent:  slightly  too  heavily 
printed  pages  are  B  1  verso,  B  2  recto,  B  4  recto,  and  C  2  recto." 
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xvi.v^ouncy*          Phinip.  i>icngiasr.roucrDS4 

MifKGourfcy,      Boy.  ^  .  Sir  Roph^miih. 

M.Bfntfs.  MaHBarnts.      Will  iirRaphcs  man. 

Mift  Barnes.         Dick  Cqpracs*         , 
Frankc  Gourfey. .  Ho 
*»  j     •*.    JL 


£,.  ; 


•     f 


The  Prologue.' 

j 

Ewr/f  men,!  come  to  i  r f  // ^ 


^..J>  *** 

»^/4(  ^r  denied:  f  would  a,ike , but  J  would  afkj 
lo  obtaine :  O  ftould  f  kptwe  that  manner  of 
asking  :  fy  beg  Vrtre  bafe^nd  to  coot  he  low  and 
y  to  carry  an  humble  .{hew  of  etttreatie ,  Were  too 
T*m*uwhil  mmftert*£et  *  fonefront  hit  Tren 
cher:  out  Cum  1'fannaf  abide  itjopvt  on  the.  (Jaape^md  habit  of 
t  his  new  Worlds  ntVpfoMHdbeggarijniflermed  Sonldiers^aj  t  hut: 
fweet  Gentlemen  jlctapoore  Scholler  implore*xdexfratettbatyoH 
weald  make  him  xich  tut  he  pojfcfiton  of  arniif  of  yqur  favours,  to 
keep  him  a  trnemantri\\>irtandto  pq  for  bis  lodging  among  the 
*JMufet:fo  God  him  htlpe  he  it  driutn  to  a  mofl,  toVs>  eftatejis  not 
r  what  feruice  offtordt  be  hath  been  at,  he  hft  his  Itmt 


t  , 

he  dvh  proteftfasifabefiiwfteSkei!$.MVpe  tfbayhe  report  of  a 
volley  of te/tes  wefcttejhaU(tyftfiredtfireydKr4phgiic  vpo*  it, 
each  Beadle  dif&fHtJf&oitidwkfy  him  from  your  compante.Well 
Gentlemen,  Ictnhot  iwbfafa^etyltrfitMOHri  tester  then  by 
difert :  then theworft  luc^fjuf  the  wo'fe  W*>  or/bme  what ,  for  / 
Jbxlhiot  now  defer K:  it.  Welcome  thenfi  commit  my  felfe  to  my  for- 


death  with-  the  -Adder* 
...    -H- 


_j 


1 

'  % 
. 


The  pleafant  Comedy  of  the 

tvo  angry  Women  of 

Abington. 


Enter  Mtjltr  Gourfcy  *nd  hit  Vvife,  and  M*ft  crimes  <md  hit 
'#*tt  their  Wofinnct^tbetr  mofcntanss. 


n  . 

<J  od  niaiitcr  ^r»w,thi$  cntcrtainc  of  yours. 
S  6  full  of  courtcfie  and  tich  delight, 


, 
Makes  me  mifdoubt  my  poorc  ability, 

In  quittance  of  this  friendly  courtcfie. 
B*r.O 


Is  f  uch  4  ic  well  of  high  reckoned  worth: 
As  for  the  attainc  of  it,  what  would  not  I 
Diiiburfe,it  Ufo precious  in  my  thoughts. 

r^r^'?*WLKindc  fir'necrc  Dwelling  amity  indeed* 
Utters  the  hearts  enquiry  Setter  vie.  w. 
Thenlcuethatsfeatcdinafartherfoyle, 
As  p^pfpeftiucs  the  necrcr  that  they  be, 
Yecld  better  Judgement  to  the  iudging  eye; 
Things  rcencfanre  off,arc  IcfTen^din  thecye, 
vy»en  [heir  n  uc  fa?pc  is  fceuc  being  hard  by. 
^/,ff^.Trut  fir^tis  fojnid  rrudy  I  cllccmc, 
^  Meere  amiry  fanulianieighbourhood, 

I  he c ou fen  gcrmainc  vnto .vycddcd  ioue,. 
B     t*^  ^r»tnf «  fure/y  fome  aliance  twixt  then^ 
For  they  hauv  ^pi^Uie  off.fpring  fcom  the  heart, 
WKh:n  r he  hearts  Bloud  Qccan  (iill  are  (ouad, 
Ic^eIsofaTnp,ancflcmmesoflouc.    .'.      , 

T  mailer  Gonrfyt\  haue  m  my  timc>  • 

A  z  Scene 


i>  A  plcafant  Comcdie  of  the  two 

Scefle  many  ftupwracks  cf  true  honefty, 
But  incident  fuch  dangers  cucr  arc, 
To  them  that  without  compaflfe  fayle  fo  farre, 
Why  what  need  men  to  fwim  when  thtymay  wad  c? 
But  le^uc  this  talkc^noughof  thisis  fajd. 
And  Matter  Goutleyja  good  faith  fir  Wellcome: 
And  millcflc  Gourfcy,!  amifiuchin  debt, 
Vmo  your  kindnes  that  would  vifit  me. 

Mt.Gw.O  maflcr  Barnes,you  pot  me  but  in  minde, 
Ofthat  which  I  fliould  fay;tis  we  that  arc 
Indebted  to  your  kindirs  for  this  cheere: 
Which  debt  that  we  may  repay,!  pray  lets  haue, 
•Sometime*  your  company. at  our hoincly  houfff* 

M  jC&w.That  miftrcflc  Gourfey  you  (lull  furcly  haueg 
Hcele  be  a  botdc  gucfU  warrant  ye. 
And  bolder  too \vith  you  then  I  would  haue  hi  m. 
M>/'.<7»«.How  doeye  meaoehc  will  bebolde  with  mef 
M'.'&w.Why  he  will  trouble  you  at  home  for&oih, 
Often  call  in.  and  a$k«ye  how  ye  does 
A  ad  fit  and  chat  with  you  aJJ  day  till  night. 
And  all  night  too.if  he  might  haue  rrii  witt; 

.  M.-8^y,I  wjft  indeed, I  thanke  her  for  her  kindnes, 

She  hath  nude  me  much  good  cheere  parTing  that  way« 
sAi.  Bar  .Pzfang  well  done  oTher,(}ic  is  a  In  rule  w  ench, 
I  thanke  ye  miittcfTe  Qourfey  for  my  husband , 
And  if  it  hap  your  husband  come  our  way 
A  hunting.or  fuch  ordinary  fportes, . 
He  doe  as  much  for  youvs>as  you  for  mine. 
MGtM  Pr iy  doc  forfoot h.Gods  Lord  what  meanes  the 
She  fpcakes  it  fcorneful ly ,1  faith  I  care  not,  jjwoman, 

Things  are  well  fpokcn,if  they  be  well  ttkrn, 
.  What  miftrcflc  Barneses  it  not  time  to  pan?  ^ 
Mi/.04r.Whats  a  clbcke  firraf 
Tfycbotjf.Tu  but  new  ftrucke  one. 
M.Gou.l  haue  forne  bufincs  In  the  towncby  three. 
M.B*r.Ti\l  then  lets  walke  into  the  Orehaid &• 
What  can  you  play  at  Table »f 

' 


302;ry  women  of  Abington. 

^W.5<r.What  ,(Wl  we  hauea  game* 
M  <JOH,  And  if  you  pleafc. 
M&tr  1  faith  conrcnt,wcelefpend  an  howerfo: 
Siwa  fetch  the  Tables. 
2VVc,I  w>lJ  fir. 


-eere? 

Weelc  tathc  grceneto  Bowles.. 
FrtSPkitltf  content>Co***  /  come  hythcr  foray 
When  our  Fathers  pwt,call  vs  ?poo  the  gcccnc, 
^Mip  com  e,a  rubber  and  fo  Jcauc,  . 


. 

(>?m.Sb!oud,  I  doe  not  like  the  humour  of  thefe  fpringa!f  , 
theil  fpead  all  their  fathers  good,  .at  gamming;  .But  let 
them  trowle  thebowlej  ypon  the  grcene-.*  Iletro\vlethe 
bowlesin  ^hc  Buttery,  by  the  leaue  of  God  and  nuifter: 
Barnes  :  and.  his  men  be  good  fellows,  fo  U  b^f  they  be  not 
letthcmgocfoickyp. 

£>ttfTN\cha]witbthcTMs. 
M.TIjrSd  fet  thcnvdowne, 
Miflrefle  g*«w/7,how.<loeyou  like  this  game?  : 
.C0*.  Well  far. 

lay  at  it? 


^/,?^r,Faith  fo  can  my  wife*. 

M*G  p*,Why  then  tnafter  74^e/,and  if  you 
Our,  wines  fliaH  try  the  quarrell  twitt  vs  two, 
And  weelc  looke  on?  • 

t^/.'5«r.I  am  court  nt,  what  woman  wfllyouplayf  • 

^//^M.Icare  not  greatly. 

Mtf.BAt  ,  No  r  I,bu  t  th  at  I  thiuke  Oicelc  play  me  falfe.  , 

MGm&t  fee  flic  fliall  notk 

tx*/#S*.Nay  jir  ,ihc  wifl  be  fure  you  (hall  not  feet 
You  ofall  men  Lhill  not  markc  her  hand,. 
She  ha«j  fuch  clofcconucyance  in  hear  play.' 

>W»(7«»,Is  flicfb  cunning  grownc,comc,come,Ie;ts  fee. 

A///TC/M.Yea  miftru  £*•  «tt,wil!  yc  not  houfc  youticfts,  . 
«it  letthem  romeabroad  fbcarelefly} 
f  aith,ifyour  icalious  tongue  vcter  another,  . 

Aj  I 


A  picafant  Comcdie  of  the  two 

lie  croflc  yc  with  a  left,  and  yc  were  my  mother, 
Comeftullwcplayf 
MtfB*r  ,I,wbatfhall  weplay  a  game? 
pound  a  game. 


.foith  husband^not  a  farthing  lefle, 
.h  is  too  much,a  fliilli  ng  wcrc'good'gartw. 
,No,wecll  be  ill  hufwiucsonce,   • 
You  hauc  oft  been  il!  husbands,!  ct  s  alone, 
tJW.'Bttr.  Wife,  will  you  play  fo  much  f 
«J3/i/"2?4r.I  would-be  loath  to  be  fo  frankca  gaimfter 
As  miftrcfie  Gourjcy  is,and  yet  for  once, 
He  play  a  pound  a  game  afwell  as  (lie, 
M.fttr.Go  to,youlc  haueyour  will*  O/frtogeefrom  them. 
Mtj.  ^r.Comc^ther's  my  Hake. 
<w.  And  ther's  mine, 

.Throvt  for  the  Dice:  111  luck  they  are  your* 
.  Matter  C^*r/r7,who  fayes  that  gainings  bad, 
When  fuch  good  Angels  walke  twixc  cuery  caft? 
.G««.This  is  not  noble  fport,but  roy  all  play, 
?B*r  It  muft  be  fo  where  royals  walke  k>  faft. 
-n-.Play  right  I  pray. 
.  Why  fo  I  doc, 

r*  Where  llands  your  man?  »  , 

Mif.Gou.ln  his  right  pi  :ce,  -.-  •'' 

JMf.Bar.Good  faith  I  thinke  ye  play  me  foulc  an  Ace, 
M.TSartNo  wifc.flic  playcs  yc  true. 
M  (.Btr,  Peace  husbandjpeacejilc  not  beindged  by  you.' 
Afi/.G>d«.Husband,mafterBarncs,pray  both  goe  walke. 
We  cannot  play,  if  rtanders  by  doc  tr.lke. 
^/.(/o«.Wcll  to  your  game,  we  will  not  troublcye. 

G  oc  from  than  > 

flft.GoH,\V\\crc  fiafids  your  man  now.? 
M/.lW,Doih  he  not  (land  right? 
Mt.CjouJt  ftand*  b  :  twccnc  the  poi^tes. 
M:m  8/tr.  And  that?  my  fpighr. 
But  yet  me  thii  Us  the  dice  runnes  much  vncticn, 
That  I  throw  butdc^  cs  afc  and  you  clcuen, 


^r*^--— 
angry  women  of  Abington. 

Mt/.Geu*knd  yet  you  Ice  tha,t  fcaft  downe  the  hill, 
./l^BaJjlbe/hrewye^tis  not  wich  my  wi!l, 
Mif,Gon.Doye  befiirew  me** 
^//•BV«No,I  bcfhrcw  the  dice, 
That  turne  you  vp  more  atonce^hcn  me  atc\vife.  „ 
M',(?<wi,WeJl,you  (hall  fee  them  turnc  for  you  anon. 

.But  I  care  not  for  them  whcnyqurgane  ...  done, 


,  Your  gamc,your  game  at  tables. 
Mi.G0H.Wc\l  rrJirtreflc,wcJJ,lhaiie  red  ts£fopi  fables, 

And  know  your  njorrals  meaning,  well  enough, 

MitE^r*  jLocyoul  be  angr/y,no'vy  hcetes  good  fluflfe, 
^/.^wuHow  wow  wonxao,who  hath  wonne  the  game?  * 
^/*  G0«,No  body  yet, 

t^/.^r.Yourwite'sthcfaircftfar'r,  »   * 

Mi  Bar.  I  inypurcye,          M  \Jou.HoYf  do  you  meant/ 
^/*  5<ir.H€  nolds  you  fairer  for't  theni, 
Mi,  CjouJ'Qt  what  ft>rfootly/ 
tJKt.Bar.Good  gamftcr,for  your  game*.' 
M,B4r.Wcll,try  it  out,t'js  all  but  m  the  bearing, 
M'.Bm.Nay  ifit  come  to  bearing,  (hec'J  be  bed, 
Mi,Gout  Why,,you'r  as  good  a  bearer  as  the  rcit,  .    . 
M».#*r.Nay.thats  notfo,vpu  beareone  man  too  many, 
JVfr,</0»,  Better  doc  fo  then  bearrnotany. 
tx?/«54.Btflirew  mc^  butiiiy  wiuesieftes  grow  too  bitter* 

Plainer  fpeeches  for  her  were  more^tter, 

Malice  lyes  inbowcllcd  in  her  tongue, 

And  new  hatcht  hate  makes  ene.ry  icll  a  .v^rong, 
^i.Go.Lookeye  miftrcflc  now  I  hjt  yce, 
Mi'-Srfr.Why  J,you  neper  ric  to  inifle  a  blot., 

Efpccially  when  it  ftands  fbfaire  to  hit, 
Mi.^.How  meaj>cyc  miftrcfle  Struck 
Mi,^x.Thatmiftrc{rcG'o«r/<V<»nitbc.hittinYauie,   .    - 
,l  hot  your  man.    t 


Mi.  4r       m  man       mao\it  n;o  wne 


^ 
rwouldhaue  had  my  man  ftcodneercr  home. 

M«.Co«.WhyJj$dycker>t'5iQe^nanm  bi«  right  place, 
I  fhould  jBotdlen  haiu  hit  him  willwfl,^»  :  -it  :iU: 


A  pieafant  Comcdic  of  the  two 

r.Right  by  the  Lord,a  plague  vpon  the  bones. 
M ••</««.  And  a  hot  mifchicfc  on  chc  curfer  too. 
/tY,  Bar.  How  now  wife* 
M.<je*r.  Why  whats  the  matter  woman? 
Afi*(joK.li\*  noimtter,  I  am. 


•*• 


<.WhatamI?  . 

tr.  Why  thats  as  you  will  be  euer. 
H. Thats  eucry  Jay  as  good  as  Barnefes  wife. 
Mi  B*r.  And  better  too, then  what  needs  all  this  trouble? 
A  (ingle  horfe  is  worfe  then  that  beares  double. 

c/M.Btt  Wife  go  to.haue  regard  to  that  you  fay, 
Let  -not  your  words  p*flc  foot  th  the  viergc  ofrca/oa: 
But  keep  wit  hin  the  bounds  of  moJefty, 
i  For  ill  report  dorh  Iikcj  Bayliflfe  ftand, 
To  pound  Ac  flray irrg^n d  the  wit-loft  tongue* 
And  makes  it  forfeit  into  follies  hands. 
'  Well  wife, you  know  tis  no  honeft-part, 
To  cntertaine  iuch  gucfts  with  icih  and  wronger, 
'What  Will  the  neighbring  country  vulgarfay, 
When  as  t  >ty  heare  that  you  fell  out  at  dinner,' 
Forfoorh  rhcv'I  call  it  a  pot  quarrcll  (haighr, 
The  bcrtthey'l  name  it,is  a  \vomansiangling, 
Go  too, be  rulde,bc  ruldc. 

Mi  £*rGods  Lord.be  ruldc.be  ruldc 
WUatjthinkc  ye  I  haucfucha  babies  wit. 
To  hane  a  rod*  correction  for  my  tongue? 
Schoole  infancie,!  am  of  ace  to  (peakc, 
And  I  know  when  to  fpeakc.fhall  I  be  chid  for  fuch  %\ 

AfttGon,  What  af  nay  miltreflc  fpeake  it  out, 
I  fcorne  your  A  opt  comparcstco  Tjpare  not  me 
To  any  but  your  equals jmiftreflc  Barnes, 
M.  C/0 #.Pcace  w ife  be  quiet. 
M.^rfAOperfwadc,perfwade,   • 
Wifc.miftrcffcC/t^y^r^alllwJnneyourthoufilitfi      •' 

J»       *  J       if'  w  *         *  »          '  *y • 

To  compotition  offemc  kindecficdb/ 


Wifc.if  you  lone  your  credit  )eaue  this  rtrife. 

. 


>     angry  women  of  Abington. 

M',  #**ShaIl  I  fhakc  hands?  let  her  go  fliakc  her  heclc«r 
She  gets  nor  hands ,nor  friendship  at  my  hands, 
And  fo  fi*  vs  hile  I  liuc  I  will  take  heed, 
Whatgucfts  I  bid  againcvmomy  houfe.       ( abfurdne&> 

*JW*Bar.  Impatient  woman,  will  you  be  fo  fliffc  in  this 

Afi.B*,  I  am  impatient  now  I  fpeakc, 
But  fir  He  tell  you  more  an  other  time, 
Go  too,I  will  not  take  ic  as  I  hauc  done,  Exi\ 

"  Af^CjOK.'Nay^c  might  (hy,I  will  not  long  be  hccrc 
To  trouble  her:  well  maifter  Barnes, 
I  am  fbrry  that  it  was  our  happes  to  day, 
To  hauc  our  pleafures  parted  wiih  thisfray, 
larn  forrietooforall  thatisamhTe, 
Efpccially  that  you  arc  moou'dc  in  this, 
But  be  not  fo,t's  but  a  wom^ns  iarre, 
Their  tongues  arc  weapons,  words  their  blowcs  of  wane, 
T'was  but  a  whil% we  buffeted  you  faw, 
And  each  ofvs  was  willing  to  withdraw! 
There  w  as  no  harmc  nor  bloudfacd  you  did  fee : 
Tufli/carc.vs  not,for  we  (hall  well  agree; 
I  take  my  leaue  fir.comc  kindc  hartedmaD, 
That  fpcakes  his  wife  fo  fairc,!  now  and  than, 
I  krmwyoix  would  not  for  an  hundreth  pound, 
That  I  mould  hearc  your  vpyceschurlifh  found* 
I  know  you  hauc  a  farrcmorc  milder  tune 
Then  pcace,bc  quiet  wifc.but  Ihaue  done : 
Will  yc  go  home?  the  doorc  d;re6ts  the  way, 
But  ir  you  will  not,  my  dutic  is  to  ftay. 

^/.^r.Ha.ha.why  hercs  a  right  woman,is  there  not  t 
They  both  hauc  din'dc,  yet  fee  what  ftomacks  they  hauci 

M.GW.Well  maifter  Barnes fNt  cannot  do  with  all, 
Lctvsbc  friends  Mill. 

M.Bar.O  mairter  Gourfeyfie  mcttcll  ofour  minds, 
Hauing  the  temper  of  true  reafon  in  them, . 
Affoordes  a  better  edge  of  argument, 
For  the  maintainc  of  our  familiar  loues, 
Then  thefofc  leaden  wit  of  women  can, 
Wherefore  with  all  the  parts  of  neighbour  loue,' 

B  x     I  impart 


A-  pletfant  C^m*di*tf  fthe  ewo 

I  impart  t«y  fclfc  to  n  wider  (jour  fey. 

M.(jont  And  with  exchange  of  lowe  I  do  feceiuc  k, 
Then  here  wcel  pan  partners  of  two  curft  Wiucs.          ^ 

MtB«.Qh  where  mall  we  find  a  nuri  (obleft  that  ii  not, 
Buc  come,  /our  bufmcfie  aud  my  home 
Makes  me  deiiuer  that 


Lookc  jt  pcrfwade  at  home  ae  i  will  dou 
What  man,  we  muft  not  aJwaycs  haoe  u»em  foes,  »    • 
M.Go*lfl  can  helpc  it« 
AT  £4r«  God  hclpe,God  hclpc, 
Women  are  cucn  vntoward  creaturei  ftill.  -          E.tt*nt>  ^ 

Pnttr  Phtltp  .FrtnctjMmi  tta'boj/Hm  bo*li*g. 
'Phil.  Come  on  Frtnkf  Ctnrfy  ,  you  hauc  good  lucke 

.  to  winne  the  game* 
Fr«0.  Why  tell  nic,ift  rjpt  good,tha«  yeu*  rpliyd  btforc 

vpouyourerecne, 
?)b//.  Tis  goodjbut  that  it  coft  -me  ten  good  crowrwi 

,    th  at  m  akcs  i  t  worfe. 

F/*«v,  Let  it  not  grccuc  thee  nun,  come  ore  tovs, 
We  will  dcuifc  foine  ga'ijc  to  make  you  win 
Your  money  bdckv-aeaJnefweetPibuJ//?.  •     [  " 

Phtl.And  tliacfliallbe  cre-Jont  and  if  I  liur, 
But  tellrae  Francis,  what  goodHorles  haueyccjl^hurtt 

this  Sommer  ? 

fr<t.  Two  or  thrf  c  lades,  or  fo» 
Pi>i/,Be  they  but  ladc^  ? 
Fr<»»  No  faith  my  wag  ftring  J^erri 
Didfoundcrone  theUft  timcth^to^fkl, 
Thcbeft  gray  Nag  that  cue^I  Uidniy  hrg  outp. 
Boy,  You  meanc  the  flea  bitten. 
F^rf;:.  Good  fir-thc  fame, 

B  >y.  And  was  the  fan>c  the  beft  dbatcreysourid  oft  ? 
,  I  was  it  fir, 
«4  I  faith  it  was  notfir» 

had  I  one  fogood/ 


. 
,  The  colour  fire    •  .  ,    -  .,_ 

Set  me  a  colour  on  your  ieft  or  Twill  • 


Fr<a»,  What,{hal  we  haue  it? 


,  Then  I 
,  A  whorcfoh  barren  wickedyrchcn; 

y-n  £°°  u  h^  y°U  ckafc^otl  would  bt  angwr  more 
lUftiouldtelfitou 


..^Iic  angef  ye  aiid  jfy&u  donbt; 

Wfey  fcrjthtf  ruw&  ibitldo  meHfee  J    ' 
Hathalcgbothftfaigbfandcleane*      *' 
Thathath  nor  fpaiH?n,^fincno^fliiwe; 
Butis  the  bcft  thtt  euerycfaw, 
Apr«i^r*fing;ki»f^Okare{'       -  11  q;i,    .;v 
Itisasrcmadasfouhdftiaybi?,    ?":    •   f 
The  full  flankeinifccsthebiittofckrouii 
This  palfray  ftamJcth  on  no  ground. 


on  no  groun. 

When  as  my  mailtcr's  on  her  batke, 
Irthathconcedd  layout,  tick?;     '  -H    :         •       < 
A$«li/:h€prkkiA^mri}^fcfc  - 


•       -        '  f-  -r  -  "*•       "  XT  •»»  »v  •»-»  jjwT-ivs    '  • 

Her  gallop  8n)aijie,(he  is  (p  free,    -          !      » •/..:• : 

.  And  if  he  gtoe  her  but*  nod,-     -*•'  -  : 

She  thmkesit'is  a  riding  rod : 
And  if  hee'I  haue  her  fofcly  gor  ^ 

Then  flit  tripsit  l»ke.a  Boei  •  '  ^"^ 

Shecomcs  fo  «afic  wi«h  rfieraltiev 

A  swine  ihred  turnet  her  b«keagaine^         • 

And  truly  id  id  ncre  (ec  yet}       *      * 

£.hor/*  g^y  r^ ondliecoo  the  bit, 

My  niaiftcr  with  good  managing, 

Brought  herfrft  matte  ring,         '      •>     c  •     -r 

He  Ukc wjft  caoght  her  to  coruce/ 
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Shcc's  cunning  in  the  wildcgoofe  race, 
Nay  face's  apt  to  eucry  pace, 
And  to  proouc  her  colour  good, 
A  flea  cnamourd  of  her  blood, 
Digd  for  channels  in  her  neck, 
And  there  made  many  a  crimfon  fpcck, 
I  thinke  theres  none  that  vfc  to  ride, 
But  can  her  pleafant  trot  abide, 
She  goes  fo  cuen  ypon  the  way, 
She  will  not  tumble  in  a  day, 
And  when  my  ma  fter. 

/>.*.  What  do  I.' 
Boy,  Nay  nothing  fir. 

7»H  O  fie  Fnwkf  n>,  - 

Nay , nay  .your  reafon  hath  no  iuflicc  now, 
I  mutt  needs  fay,  perfvvadc  him  full  to  Jpeakc, 
Then  chide  him  for  it :  tell  me  prcttic  wag, 
Where  ftands  his  prawncer,in  what  Inne  or  liable  i 
Or  hath  thy  maifttr  put  her  out  to  runnc, 
Then  in  what  ficld,what  champion  feeds  this  courier  < 
This  well  pafte  bonnie  ftccd  that  thou  fopraifett. 

Soy,  Faith  fir  I  thinke. 

Fran.  V>llaine,what  do  yee  chmkc  ? 
,    Tity,  I  ihmkc  that  you  fir  haw  bcoc  askt  by  many,    < 
But  yet  I  ncuer  heard  that  yec  tolde  any, 

7>/W,VVcIl  boy ,thcn  I  will  addcone  more  to  many, 
And  askc  thy  mailter  where  this  lennet  feeds  : 
Come  FratAc  tell  me.nay  prcthie  tell  me  Prinkf* 
My  eoodhorfc-maider  tell  me>by  thii  light 
I  will  not  ftealc  her  from  thce  :  tfl  dp,  i 

Let  me  beheld  a  fclonc  to  thy  loue. 

Fran,  NoPhtffipno. 

,  Phil.  What,wiltthf  u  were  a  point  but  withonetag? 
Well  Francis  well^I  fee  you  are  a  wag.     Enter  C»*t$. 
Cem>  S  wounds  where  be  thciVtimbcrturnerijthofctrowlc 
the  bo  wlc  s,thefc  greene  mcn^hcfe, 

Frtn.  What,  what  fir? 

Cf met,  The  fc  bowlers  fir. 


angry  women  of  Abington. 

JF>4.Wellfir>what  fay  you  to  Bowlers? 

Co*. Why  I  fay  they  cannot  bc:faued. 

FratYour  reafon  fir? 

£0<?.Bccaufe  they  throw  away  their  foulcs  at  encry  markc 

Fra. Their  foulcs, how  meaneyef 

Phi.S'm*  he  meanes  the  foulc  ofour  bowte. 

Fra.Lord  ho  w  his  wit  holder  bias  like  a  bowle. 
^  C(w.Well,which  is  the  Bias/*  Fra.  This  next  to  you, 

£0<?.Isfay  turne  it  this  way,then  the  bowle  goes  true. 

l?0>«Rub,rub.     Coo.Whyrubf  • 

Ttoy.  Why  you  oucrcaft  thenaarkeandmiflctheway. 

Coo. Nay  bpy  I vfe  to  tako  the  fairer>of  my  play. 

PhitDtck*  Coomei  me  thinkes  thou  art  very  pleafant. 
When  gotft  thou  thisrmirric  humout? 

(oo.ln  your  fathers  Seller,the  mcrrieft  place  in  th'rioufc* 

P^iThen  you  hauebeene  carowfing  hard, 

Cw.Yesfaith.tls  ourcuftorae  when  your  fathers  men  & 
we  mecte. 

P/>»rThou  art  very  wclcome'thether  Dick e . 

CooJSy  God  I  thankeye  fir,t  rhat)k  yefir,  by  Cod  I  haue 
a  quart  of  Winefor  ycfir  m  any  place  ofthc  world ;  there 
fiial  not  a  feruingman  in  Ttjtrkcfoire  figlK  bctter^or  ye  then 
I  will  do,ifyou  hauc  any  quarrcll  in  hand ,  you  fhall  hauc 
the  maidenhead  of  my  neVv  (wofd1:  [paidca'cjuwteri  ws- 
gesfor'tbylcfus.) 

Phi.Qh  this  rheate  fatter  Dicke, 
How  well  t'as  made/apparclloffals  wir^ 
Ahd  brought  it  intolafliion  of  an  honor,    v. 
Prcthe  DickeCoornes^but  teHmehow  thou  dooftf 

G?o.Faith  fir  like  a  poovc  man  at  fcruice, 

Phi.Or  feruingman* 

^.Indcede  fo  called  by  rhe  vulgar. 

*Phi.  Why  where  che  dcuill  hadtt  thou  ihat'word/ ' 

ft0*®  fir,you haue  th$ ^nofte^ihrnft  ale  in  i^rfae 
woridjOurWuntfoyle  affborcies'nonefulh, 

fra.Phtihp  leaue  talking  with  this  drtfriken  fod!e, 
Say  firrawhere's  my  father?  ' 

Co<?.Marric  I  thankeye  for4)iy  veficgobddicer^O  Lot d 

it 
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it  ii  nptfo  rmich  worth  ,you  fee  lambolde  withycjndecd 

;ou  arc  not  ib  boldc  as  welcome,  !  pray  yec  come  ofrner, 
Yuly  I  fli  ill  trouble  yc»all  thcfc  ceremonies  are  drlpawhc 
betwcene  t  hem,and  they  arc  gone* 

F/v*.  '\rcthcyfo.''  . 

CwJ  before  God  ar*  they,. 

Fra.  And  wherefore^  a  tuc  no(you  to  cattmc  then? 

CW.Brcaufe  I  was,  loth  to  change  my  game,  > 

F'rfj.Wbacgamc?         t        ' 

Co*,  You  were  at  one  fort  of  bovylcvs  I  was  at  another, 
•  Phi,  Sirra,h€  meanci  the  b^ury  bpYvleiot  bccrc.  ,  '  . 


.  .          .  i 

i  Why  what  a  {"wearing  kcep$>  this  Sunken  aflii 
Canftthounotfaybuerwtarc.arcucfy  .wanlj   . 
yKPcacc  dp  npitijurrc  hi  s  Rumour  prcthic  Frankc« 
too.lct  him  aJLot>c^b9e's  a  fp.r  ^gaU^he  kco  wes  no:  what 


. 

Cw.to  crack  giycrowne^Iliy  yea  crown?  oft  ha«, 
J-ayit  doyvncand  yeoare: 
Nay  sbloud^ilc  venter  a  quartc«  vyagcs  of  xhaty 
C  rack  mvcrownc  quotha?     -.'    '  ,  •  ,- 

JFr4.Wir1yenotbc  qiiiet  will-yc  vrgc  mef  , 
*  CM.Vrceycc  with"apoXjWhQyr.gC5yi?i 
-You  mipntliauc  faid  fo  mpch  to  ^clowne, 
Or  one  thathad  not.been  ore  thc{ca.to  fee  f^fliionij  r 
I  hauc  I  teJl>t;  true,and  !  Jino.w  vyi«t  Wkwgs  to^a  o^ar^ 
Crack  mv  croWne  aod  ye  cavKi      ... 

F^And  I  can/crafcaU.   Phi&$l&fa'  braineholde, 
Doft  thou  not  fcchccsdrunVc? 

CM.Nayict.  hint  come,  !  ••  « 

Though  he  b<j  my  ma.fters  fcTnocJi  tnv  «my  m*ft 
And  a  man  is  a  man  in  any  ground^ixEnaljnd;'. 


'  will  noc  budge  an  inchc  i  no  UH9«<i  VfUlIiKM. 


r 
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rithi*  Frankr  ,#««»«  doft  thou  hcare# 
Cto4Hcare-me  no  hcaies 
Stand^yvay,  He  truft  none  of  yc^j  afl,  : 
If  I  haue  my  backe  againff  a  €ait  whcelc, 
>  -I  would  notcarejif  the  dentil  camey 
?fr.Wby  ye  foolejam  your  .friend. 

ie  on  your  face,I  haue  a  ^\jfc, 
r4«Shees  a  whore  then. 
,  Shees  a^honeft  as  T^an  Lttwfo»r 


(oo<Qf\c  of  his  whores,  ' 

Phi.  Why  hath  he^fo  many  # 

Ceo.l  as  many  as  there  be  Churches  in  London* 

*PM.  Why  $hats  an  hundred  aodniae. 

B^.Fakhhe  lyes  a  hundred, 

Phi,  Then  thoa  art  a  witaes  to  nine* 

B^,Noby  God,lle  be  witnes  to  none: 

COO.^QW  doc  I  Hand  like  the  George  atCdlbrookcr 

tB^.No  thou  flandrt  like  th>  Bull  ac  S  ,  Alboncs, 
(boJSoy  ye  lye  the  hornes, 
Bojy.The  Bun  bittcn.fce  how^ie  bttt% 
ThU.CotpeStfimesjput  vp,my  friend  and  rhou  art  friends 
fiojlc  hcarehim  fayfbfirft. 
t7J^/</.  Franke  prcthic  doe^be  frierids  andt^ll  h  Ini  To, 
1 


3<?7  Put  vp  fir,andye  bea  man  put  vp» 

(bom,l  am  ca^ly  periwadedboy, 

PHAh-ye-madflaue. 

Coone  /Gomc^dmcja  couple  of  whbre-mafters  I  found 
yee^ndfoncaue  yce,  '£xit>- 

Vhtl  Loe  Franke  deft  mou  not  fee  hecs  drunkc, 
That  twits  me  with  my  dtfpofirionf 

Fra,  What  di-pofition? 

PW.Nai)  La  wfoii,Nan  tawfon. 

?^i/tGoc  toyewagjtis  well, 
If  eucr  yee  get  a  wife,  I  faith  lie  telh, 
Sirra  at  home  we  haue  a  Sfrufflgman, 
Hccs  not  humor  <i  bluatly^s  fames  is,  . 
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Yet  his  condition  makes  me  often  merrie, 

lie  tell  thee  firra.bccs  a  fine  neate  fellow,   . 

A  fprucc  flaue.I  warrant  ye,heelc  hanc 

His  Cruel!  garters  croffc  about  the  knee, 

His  woollen  hofe,as  \vhiteas  the  driuen  fnowe, 

His  $iooes  dry  leather  neat,and  tycd  with  red  ribbins, 

A  nofe-  gay  bound  with  laces  in  his  Hat, 

Bridelaces  fir  his  h  it,and  all  grerne  hat, 

Greene  Coucrlet.fbr  fueh  a  grafTe  grecnc  wir, 

The  goole  that  grafcth  on  the  grccne  quoth  he, 

May  I  cate  on,whenyou  fliall  buried  be, 

All  Proueibcs  in  his  (  pet  ch,hee's  proucrbs  all. 

Fr  4.  W  hy  fpcakcs  he  Prouc  i  b  s  ? 

Pbi.Bcczufe  he  would  ipcake  troth, 
And  proucrbcs  youle  conreffe,are  olde  laid  footh. 

Fra.I  like  this  well,and  one  day  He  fee  him, 
Butfhallwcpart? 

Tfci/J^Joc  yct,llc  bring  you  fcmewhaton  your  way, 
And  as  we  goc,betwccnc  your  boy  and  you, 
He  know  where  thatPraunfcr  ftands  at  Icucry. 

Fr4.Come,come,you  fliall  not, 

-  £xttt*t. 


Enter  trM/ier  Barnes  4*d  his  Wi/>. 
.Wife  in  my  mindc,ro  day  you  were  too  blame 
Although  mypatiencedid  not  blameyc  for  it: 
Me  thought  the  rules  of  louc  and  neighbourhood, 
D»d  not  dire6tyourthougffts,all  mdire<5t 
Were  your  pioceedingSjin^thecntertainc 
Of  them  that  I  inuitcd  rb  my  houfe. 
Nay  (hy,  I  doc  not  chide  bur  counfcll  wife, 
And  in  the  nrldcft  manner  that  I  may, 
You  need  not  vicwe  me  with  a  feruants  eye, 
W  hofe  v»flai!es  fences  tremble  at  the  looks 
Of  hfs  difplcafcd  mafter.O  my  wife, 
You  arc  my  felfe,whcn  felfc  fees  fault  in  fclfe. 
Sclfcis  finnc  obftinate,if  fclfe  amend  not, 
Indccdc  I  fawafaultjnthccmyfelfe, 

And 


t 
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And  it  hath  fcta  foyle  vpon  thy  fame, 
Not  as  the  foUc  doth  grace  the  Diamond . 

M*.  #*,What  fault  fir  did  you  fee  in  me  to  day? 

M.'Bir.O  doe  not  fct  the  organ  of  thy  voice,   • 
On  fuch  a  grunting  key  ofdifcontent: 
Doe  not  dcforme  the  beauty  of  thy  tongue, 
With  fuch  mifhapen  anfweres,f  ough  wrathfull  words 
•   Are  baftards  got  by  rafhnes  in  the  thoughts, 
Faire  demeanors,arc  Vertues  nuptiall  babes, 
The  off  fprine,of  the  well  inftru&ed  foule, 
O  let  i hem  call  thec  mother,then  my  wife,     '  V 
So  fceme  not  barren  of  good  curtefie, 

tx*/*.ltor.So,haue  ye  done? 

M.£*r.I,and  I  had  done  well. 
If  you  would  do,  what  I  adutfe  for  well. 


i$,thatyou  would  be  goo<Jfriendcs  with 


^. 

M.BtrJ.  fweet  wife. 

Mif.Bti.Nat  fo  fweetJiusb«nd. 

M,^4r.Could  you  but  (hew  me  any  grounded  caufc. 

M/54r.Thc  grounded  caufcjgroundbccaufe  I  wll  not 

M.*S«r.  Your  will  hath  little  reafon  then  I  thinke« 

.  M<.?4r*Yes  fir,mc  reafon  equalled!  my  will. 

MSBtr.Lcts  hcare  your  reafon,for  your  will  is  great* 

Mt.'Btr,  Why  for  I  will  not. 

M.TZair  Js  al  I  your  reafon,for  I  will  not  wife. 
Now  by  my  foufc  1  held  yce  for  more  wife,] 
Difcreete^and  of  more  temperature  in  fence, 
Then  in  a  fullen  humour  to  effect, 
That  womans  will  borne  common  fcholler  phrafe, 
Ofthauelhcard  a  timely  married  girle, 
That  newly  left  to  call  her  mother  mam, 
Her  fatherDad,but  yefterday  come  from, 
Thats  my  good  girle,God  fend  thce  a  good  husband, 
And  now  being  taught  to  fpeake  the  name  of  husba  nd, 
Will  when  flic  would  be  wanton  la  her  wilU 

C  If 
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If'hsr  husband  askeher  why  .fay  for  I  will, 
Haue  I  chid  men  for  vnmanly  choyfe, 
That  would  not  fit  their  y  earcs.haue  Ifccnt  thee 
Pupcll  luch  grccnc  yong  things,an<l  with  thy  counlel  I, 
Tutor  their  wits,ar  d  art  thou  now  infected, 
With  this  difeafe  ofimperfe&ion  , 
I  blufh  for  thee  afhamed  at  thy  fhame. 
Mi*B*r.K  Hume  on  hcr,that  makes  thee  rate  me  fb« 
M&ior  O  black  mouth'drage.thy  breath  is  boyttcrou? 
And  thou  m  akft  vcrtue  fhakc  at  this  high  (tormc, 
Shees  of  good  report,!  know  thou  knpwft  ic. 

«J3/»,  Bar.  She  is  not,nor  1  know  not  ,  but  I  know 
That  thou  doft  loue  her.thercfore  thinkft  her  fo, 
Thou  bcarfl  •  ,vith  hcr.bccaufc  fhc  bcarcs  with  thcc; 
Thou  maylt  be  aQiamc  d  to  ftand  in  her  defence, 
She  is  a  ftrumpet,and  rhou  art  no  honcft  man 
To  ftand  in  her  defence  againihhy  wife, 
If  I  c  atch  her  in  my  walke  now  by  Co  ckcs  bones, 
lie  fcrarch  out  both  her  eyes. 


er  fay  O  God  for  the  matter, 
Thou  trt  the  caufe,t  hou  badft  her  to  mv  houfe, 
Onelytoblcarctheeyesof^r/ryjdidunoW  '. 

But  I  wil  fend  him  word  I  warrant  thee, 
And  ere  1  flcepc  to,truft  vpon  it  fir«  Exit*. 

M.  Bjr  Me  thinks  this  is  a  mighty  fault  in  he* 
I  could  be  angry  with  her  ;O  if  I  be  fo, 
I  (hall  but  put  a  Linkc  vnco  a  Torche, 
And  fo  giue  greater  1  ight  to  fee  her  fault: 
Ue  rather  fmorhcr  it  in  mclanchtlly 
Nay,  wiGcdome  bids  me  fhunnc 
The  n  I  wil  1  It  ud  ic  for  a  re  m  cdy  . 
1  haue  a  daughter.  now  heauen  inuocatc, 
She  be  not  oTIike  fpirit  as  her  mother, 
Itio.ftieel  be  a  pTagurvnto  her  husband, 
If  thar  he  be  not  patient  and  difcree*, 
For  that  I  hoi  d  the  cafe  of  all  fuch  trouble, 
Wcll,wcli,t  would  uiy  daughter  had  a  hujbajid,  -. 
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For  I  would  ice  how  fhetahild  dcmcanc  her  fclfe> 
In  chat  eftare,it  may  be  ill  enough, 
And  To  God  (hail  help  me. well  remembred  now, 
JfrAnk?  G  our  fey  is  his  fathers  fonne  andlieyrc. 
A  youth  chat  in  my  heart  I  haue  good  hope  on, 
My  fences  fay  a  match,my  foulc  applatidci 
The  motion :  O  but  his  land*  are  great, 
Hee  will  lookc  lugh,  why  I  will  ttraine  my  fclfe.     _ 
To  make  her  dowry  equal!  with  his  land, 
Good  faith  and  twere  a  march  t  would  be  a  meanes , 
To  make  their  mothers  friends :  He  call  my  daughter, 
To  lee  how  ihees  difpofde  to  marriage: 
hcre  arc  ycc? 


M«//.Farhcr,bccre  lam  A/.B^.Wherels  your  mother^ 
M*t/,I  faw  her  not  forfooth,(mceyou  and  fhe 
Went  walking  both  together  to  the  garden* 
M.B^.Dott  thou  heare  me  girleil  m  ull  difputs  wi:h  thee 
M4/.Fathcr  the  queftion  then  muftnotbchard, 
For  I  am  very  weake  in  argument, 
M>B*r.Well,this  it  is,I  uy  tii  good  co  marry, 
M<*A  And  this  fay  I,tis  not  good  to  marry, 
Ivi  3*r.  Were  it  not  good,then  all  men  would  not  marry 
But  now  they  doe, 

M*/,Many  not  all}>ut  it  it  good  to  marry, 
M,B4»«It  is  both  good  and  bad,how  can  this  be  * 
Mi'. Why  it  is  good  to  them  tha;  marry  well, 
To  them  that  marry  ill, no  greater  hell, 
'   M.B* ,If  thou  nuuhtrt  many  well,would(l  thou  agree? 
M4//.I  cannot  telLnrauen  muft  appoint  for  me, 
M.B«r, Wench  I  am  ftudying  forjthy  oood  indeed, 
M^VMy  hopes  cVdmu^wifli  your  thoughts  good  fpeed 
M.B«if  ;But  tellme  wench^aitchou  a  minde  tomairy: 
>        ,     M<i//.This  queftion  is  top  hard  for  baihfuincs, 
And  Fatherf now  ye  pofc  my  modcftie, 
I  am  a  maide,and  when  yeaske  methust 
I  like  a  n;aidc  uuifr  blu  fli  looke  pale  and  wan, 
And  then  looke  pdt  agairie/or  w«  chahgecolour, 
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A*  our  thoughts  change,with  crue  fac'd  paflion, 
Of  modcft  maidenhead,!  could  adornc  me, 
And  to  your  quertjon.make  a  ibber  curfie, 
And  with  clo(e  dipt  ciuility  be  filenr, 
Orelsfay  no  forfooth,or  I  torfooth, 
If  I  faid  no  forfooth.l  lycd  forfooih, 
To  lye  vpon  my  felfc  were  deadly  finne, 
Therefore  I  will  fpeake  truth  and  fhamc  the  diuell , 
Fathcr,when  firft  I  heard  you  name  a  husband, 
At  thatfame  very  narne.my  fpi  nts  quickncd, 
Difpairc  before  had  kild  them, they  were  dead, 
Becaufe  it  was  my  hap  fo  long  ( o  tarry, 
I  was  perfwadcd  I  ftiould  neuer  marry, 
And  fitting  fo  wine  thus  vpon  the  ground, 
I  fell  in  craunce  of  meditation, 
But  comming  to  my  fclfc,O  Lord  faid  I, 
Shall  it  be  fo,murt  I  vnmarried  dye.' 
And  being  angry  Father/arthcr  faid, 
Now  by  faint  Anne,I  will  not  dye  a  maide, 
Good  faith, before  I  came  to  this  ripegroath, 
I  did  accufe  the  labouring  time  of  (loath, 
Mr  thought  the  yeeredid  run  but  flow  about, 
For  I  thought  each  yeare  ten  I  was  without, 
Being  fouretcene,and  toward  the  other  yeare: 
Good  Lord  thought  l,fif  «enewill  nerebeheere, 
For  I  haue  heard  my  mother  fay,  that  ihcn 
Prittic  maidesjWere  fit  for  handfomc  men, 
Ftftcene  paft,f)xeteenc,and  fcucnteerc  too, 
What.thought  I,  will  not  this  husband  do? 
Will  no  man  marry  me,haue  men  forfworne, 
Such  beauty  and  fuch youth  ?  (hall  youth  be  worne 
As  rich  mens  gowncs/nore  with  age  then  vf».' 
Why  thcii  I  let  reftained  fanfie  loofe, 
And  bad  it  gaze  for  pleafiirc:  then  leuc  fwore  me 
To  doe  what  ere  my  mother  did  before  me, 
Yetin  good  faith,  I  was  very  loath, 
But  no  wit  lyes  in  you  to  fauc  my  oath: 
If  /(hall  hauc  a  husband,gct  hiovquickty, 

For 
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For  mai  des  that  wcarcs  Corke  dhooesjttiay  ftep  awry. 

^/.^r.Belecue  me  wench,l  doe  not  apprehend  thee, 
But  for  this  plealant  anfwere  do  commend  thee; 
Imuft  confefle,loucdoth  thce  mighty  wrong, 
But  I  will  fee  thee  haue  thy  right  erelong, 
I  know  a  young  man, whom  I  holde  moft  fit, 
To  haue  thce,both  for  liuing  and  for  wit, 
I  will  goe  write  about  it  prefentle, 

M*t/.Good  father  do,O  God  me  thinkes  I  fhould 
Wife  it  as  fine  as  any  woman  could: 
I  cou|d  carry  a  porte  to  be  obayde, 
Carry  a  maiftenng  eye  vpofi  my  maidc, 
With  minion  doyour  bufincflc  or  lie  makeyce, 
And  10 all  houfe  authoritie  be  take  me. 
O  God  would  I  were  marriedjbe  my  troth, 
But  if  I  benot,Ifweare  Ilekeepemyoath, 
£»/.M*.#*.How  now~mmion,whcrhatie  you  bin  gadding 

«^/4//,Forfooth  my  father  called  me  forth  to  hhn. 

Mi.  B  ir» Your  Father,and  what  faid  he  too  yc  I  pray  \ 

yW*#.Nothing  forfooth. 

yT//.B4r.No;hing;that  cannot  bc,fomething  he  faid, 

M*HH  fomething,thatas  good  as  nothing  was. 

M<.B*r.Come  let  me  heare,that  fomtbing  not  hing  then 

«^/4/.Nothing  but  ofa  husband  for  me  mother. 

Mi.fta.A.  husband,that  was  fomthing,but  what  husband 
V     e^?/*//.  Nay  fahh  I  know  not  mother, would  I  did. 

Mif.Btr.l  would  ye  did,I  faith  are  ye  fo  hafly? 

M*//.H*fty  mother,why  how  olde  am  I? 

Miy.Brf.Too  yongto  marry. ^/W.Nay  by  the  mafle  yc  lie 
Mother,hew  olde  were  you  when  you  did  marry. 

MifiBa.Hovt  olde  fo  crel  was,yct  you  (hall  tarry. 

M«J/.Then  the  worfe  for  mc,hark  Mother  harke, 
ThePrieft  forgets  that  ereiic  was  a  Clarke, 
When  you  were  at  my  yecres,Ile  holde  my  life, 
Your  minde  was  to  change  maidenhead  for  wife, 
Pardon  me  mother,!  am  pf  your  minde, 
And  by  my  troth  I  take  it  bnt  by  kinde. 

.A/i£B*r«Doe  ye  heart  dau^hte^you  (ha!4ftay  my  Icafure 
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Mall.  Do  you  hcare  mother,  would  you  ftay  fr6plcafure 
Whcnyehaucmindetoit?  go  to,i here's  no  wrong 
Like  this.to  let  maides  lye  alone  fo  long 
Lying  alone  they  mufe  buc  m  their  beds, 
How  they  might  Icofc  their  long  kept  maiden  heads, 
This  is  th  e  caufc  there  is  fo  many  (capes,  I 

For  women  that  arc  wifc,wiU  not  lead  A  pei 
: ,  In  hcll,I  tcl  yee  mother  I  fay  true, 
Therefore  come  husband,maiden  head  adew.       Exit* ' 

////.^4r«Wel  1  luiHe'guts,  I  meane  to  make  ye  Oays 
And  fc,c  fomerubbes  in  your  mtndcs  fmothcft  way. 

Enitr  Philip.  (waflcing/  * 

r'/w.Mothcr,  jtfi.2fc.How  now  ficra,  where  haue  ye  bin 
7^f/.Ouer  themcadeshalfe  way  to  i1^i/r0»  mother. 
*     To  bearc  my  friend  Franks  <j***ky  company* 

/tfj.Bd.Whcr'*  yottrbicvv  coat,your  fword  &  buckler  fir 
Get  you  /uch  like  habice  for  a  feruingman$  •   \ 
If  you  will  waighc  vpon  the  brat  ofGwrfty* 
Pfei/.Mothcr,that  you  are  moou'd  this  maks  roe  wonder,  r 

When  I  departed  I  did  ieaue  yce  friends, 
What  vndigeftcd  iaree haih  iince  b'etided  i 
Mi.Bar.$uzh  at  alrroft  doth  choake  thy  mother  bo^ 
And  ftifics  her  with  the  conceit  of  it, 


fttl 

f^/»c5«»r,rviiftreuc  flure,you  foule  ftnunpce, 
Light  aiou^flion  heeie5,miftre{fe  Gwjej, 
Call  her  agairle  and  thou  wet tbcttcr  no. 

Vkil.O  my. dear*  more  haue  feme  p«icnce, " 

Mif&w.  I  fir,hauc  parience,andfee  your  father  ' 
To  riflevp  thctreaiurc  of  ipy  loue, 
And  play  the  ipcnd  t  hrUlvpon  fuch  an  harlot? 
This  lame  will  make  me !  »auc  padcncw,  will  it  not  / 

Phih*  This  fame  is  wpmens  mottimpaacncoj      > 
Yes  mother  I  haue  often  heard  ye  fay> 
Thar  you  haue  found  my  father  temperate,  6  '•'$ 

And  eucr  free  from  Inch  «jffodions4         I 

Mi  H*r>  I^cUl  ipy  too  much  ibui'did  gluthis  thoughts, 

And 
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"And  make  him  feekforchaee.  3> bitO  change  your  minde 
Myfathcrbearcsmorccordialrlouetoyou,  (mer 

.Aft,#.Thoulieft,thou  licft/orhe  Joucs  (joxrfejs  wife,not 

P/M/.Now  I  fwcarc  mother  you  areTnuch  too  blame, 
2  durft  be  fwornc  he  loues  you  as  his  foule4/ 
.  M».B*r.Wilt  thou  be  pampered  by  affe&ion  ? 
Will  nature  ceach  thee  fuchviideperiurie?    .  .  __ 

Wilt  thou  be  fworne.I  forlornc>carelc{Te  boy* 
And  if  thou  fwearft.I  fay  he  loucs  me  not, 

yW.Hcloucsyc  buttoowelllfweare, 
Vnleflc  ye  knew  much  better  how  to  rfe  him. 

Mt.Bar.l)athhe Co  tit?  thou vnnaturali boy, 
Too  well  faycft  thou,that  word  fhallcoftthecfomwhat, 

0  monftrous,haue  I  brought  thee  vp  to  this  / 
Too  w«ll,O  vnkinde.wicked  and  degenerate, 
Haft  thou  the  heart  to  fay  fo  of  thy  mother? 
Wcll,God  wdl  plague  thce  fort,  I  warrant  thee, 
Out  on  thce  villame,fie  vpon  thee  wretch, 
Out  of  my  fight,out  of  my  fight  I  fay. 

Pbit.  this  ayrc  is  plcafant,and  doth  pleafc  me  well^ 
And  here  I  will  flay, 
/^i,2,»r,Wilt  thou  (Hibbornc  villaine  t      Enter  M.Bar, 

^/«54r.How  now,whats  the  matter  ? 

M«  At r.Thou  fetft  thy  fonne  to  fcoffc  and  mocke  at  me, 
Ift  not  fufficient  I  am  wrongd  of  thee  ? 
But  he  muft  be  in  agent  to  abufe  me? 
Muft  I  bcfubic6"tto  my  cradle  too#O  God,o  God  amed  it. 

A/.2f«r.Why  how  now  Phttiipjs  this  true  my  fonne^ 

Pbil.Dcure  father  (he  is  much  impatient : 
Ncrc  let  that  hand  aflfitt  me  in  my  need, 
If  I  more  faid,thcn  that  fhe  thought  ami(Tet 
Tothinke  ihatyou  were  fo  licentious  giuen, 
And  thus  much  more, when  (he inferd  it  more, 

1  fworc  an  oath  you  /ou'd  her  but  too  well, 
In  that  as  guiltie  I  do  hold  my  felfc, 

Now  that  1  come  to  more  confiderate  triall, 
I  know  my  fault.Ifhould  haue  borne  with  heij 
Blame  me  for  rajQincflcuhcn  not  for  want  of  dude* 
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M.5'J  do  abfoluc  thec,and  come  hethcr  Phillip, 
I  hauc  writ  a  letter  vnto  mafter  Gourfcy, 
Andl  will  tell  thee  the  contents  thereof, 
But  tell  me  firft,chinkft  thou  Prankf  (jowrft)  loues  thec? 
*Pbti.lf  that  a  man  dcuotcd  to  a  m  an, 
Loyal  lyeligious.,  in  loucs  hallo  u  cd  vcwcs, 
If  that  a  man  that  is  foulc  labourfbme, 
To  workt  his  o wne  thoughts  to  his  friends  delight, 
May  purchafe  good  opinion  wich  his  friend, 
Then  Imay  fay.  1  hauc  done  this fo  well, 
That  I  may  thinke  Frank?  G  our  fey  loucs  me  Well. 

M.^.Tis  well,and  I  am  much  dcceiued  in  him, 
And  if  he  be  not  fobcr,wife,and  valliant. 

Phi.  I  hope  my  father  takes  me  for  thus  wife, 
1  will  not  glew  my  felfc  in  loue  to  one. 
That  hath  not  fome  defert  of  vertue  in  him, 
What  ere  you  thinke  ofhim,belecue  me  Father, 
He  will  be  infwerable  royour  thoughts, 
In  any  quallity  commendable. 

M/2?*r.Thou  chearft  my  hopes  in  him,and  in  good  faith, 
Thouft  made  my  1  cue  complete  vnto  thy  friend, 
Phillip  I  loue  him,and  I  loue  him  fo , 
I  could  aftoordc  him  a  good  wife  I  knew., 

P&.Fathcr,awifc*    M.B4T. Phillip  a  wife* 

PW/.Ilay  my  life  my  fifter.  •'  M.Bxr.I  in  pood  faith* 

P/}i.Then  father  he  fhall  haueher.he  fliall  Ifweare. 

M.5*r.How  canrt  thou  fay  (b.knowing  not  his  minde? 
'  TW.A11  i<oneior  that,Iwill  goetohimftraight. 
Father  if  you  would  feeke  this  feauen  yeares  day, 
You  could  no  findc  a  fitter  match  for  her, 
And  he  Hull  haue  hcr,l  fweare  he  fliall, 
He  were  as  good  be  hang'd  as  once  deny  her,I  fiiith  I  le  to 

M.Brfr.H-ircbrainCjhairebraine^ay,  (him 

As  yet  we  donotknow  hisfather  minde, 
Why  what  will  matter  Gwrjty  fay  my  fonne, 
If  we  fliould  motion  it  without  his  knowledge/ 
Go  to,hecs  a  wife  and  difcreet  Gentleman, 
And  that  rcfpccls  from  me  ail  honeft  parts, 

Ncr 


angry  women  of  Abington. 

Nor  fhall  he  failehisexpe&ation, 
Firftldoemeanctomakchimpriuytoit, 
pkMp  this  letter  is  to  that  effect,    , 
•  T&t/.Fatherjf  or  Cods  fake  (end it  quickly  then, 
Ik  call  your  rr  an,  what  Hn^b^  hcrcs £/*g&,thcre  ho. 

M&*  rSPht//tf  if  ibis  would  proouc  a  match  ,  it  were  the 
only  rneanes  that  could  be  found,to  make  thy  mother  frends 
with  Mi QtGoH.  Phtl  How  a  match?]  le  warrant  yt  •  match. 
My  fitter's  fa  i  re,Frankc  Gour  fie  he  is  rich, 
H«s  dowry  too,  will  be  fuffuient, 
Fmnkc't  yong  ,an d  youth  is  apt  to  lotie, 
And  by  my  troth  my  Tfters  maiden  head 
Standei  like  a  game  at  tennis^if  the  ball 
Hit  into  the  hole  or  hazard/arcwcll  all* 

ow  now^herc's  Httgkf  (&*$? 

L  Why  what  doth  this  prouetbial  with  vs,why  w  here's 
.'S^.Pf ace,peace,  V'htl. Where's fttghlhy? 

M  £<ir.Be  not  fo  hafly  'Phtlhf.  P/brAFathcr  let  me  alone, 
I  doe  it  but  to  make  my  felfe  Tome  (port, 
This  formall  foole  your  man  fpeakes  naught  but  proueibe*, 
And  fpeake  men  what  they  can  to  him  ,hcc'l  anfvserc 
With  feme  rimr gotten  Ieutence,orolde  faying, 
5uch  fpokcs  as  the  ancient  of  the  pan(hvfe, 
With  neighbour tis  an  olde  proucrbeanda  true, 
Goofc  gtblcts  arc  good  mcate,oldfacke bftter  then  new, 
Then  faics  ar other, neighbour  that  is  true, 
And  when  each  man  hath  drunke  his  gallon  round, 
A  penny  pot,for  thatsthe  olde  mans  gallon, 
Then  dothhelkke  his  lips  and  ftrokc  his  beard,. 
Thats  clewed  together  wit h his  flaucrir g  drcppo, 
Ofycffy  a1c,and  when  he  fcarce  can  trim, 
HIS  gouty  fingers,thus  heel  phi  Hip  it, 
And  with  a  rotten  hem  fay  hey  my  hearts, 
Merry  go  Tony  cocke  andpye  rry  hcartcs, 
But  then  their  iauing  pcnr.y  ptoutibe  comes,      . 
A  nd  that  is  this :  they  that  w.-il  to  the  wine, 
Berlady  miitrcffe  (hall  lay  iheyr  prnm  to  iDiflt. 
Ibis  was  oce  ofthUpenny>fatners  bartard*^ 
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For  on  my  lyf  c  he  was  nciwf  begot, 

Without  the  con  feat  of  fome  great  proucrb  monger .~ 

Af.Bar.  O  ye  are  a  wag.  PM.  Well , now  vnto  my  bu fines, 
S  wounds  will  that  mouth  thats  made  of  oldefcd  fawcs, 
And  nothing  elfc/ay  noihing  to  vs  nowfr 

AVfc.Q  matter  PW.tyforbcare,  you  muft  not  leape  cuer 
the  ft  ile  before  you  come  at  k ,  hafre  makes  wade ,  forte  me 
makes  fweete  mall,  noc  too'fafi  for  falling ,  there's  no  haft  to 
hang  true  men. 

Phil.  Father  we  ha'te,ye  fee  we  ha'te,  now  will  I  fee  if  my 
memorie  wil  feme  for  fome  prouerbs  too.O  a  painted  c  loath 
were  as  wel  worth  a  fhilling,as a  theef^woorth  a  halter:  well, 
after  my  hetrtie  comme  ndati  ons,as  I  was  at  die  making  here 
of,  fo  it  is.that  I  hope  as  you  fpeed,fo  you're  lure  a  fwift  horfc 
will  tire.but  he  that  trottes  eafilic  wil  IJindurc,  you  haue  mod 
learnedly  prouerbdeit, commending  the  vertue  of  patience 
or  forbearance, but  yet  you  know  forbearance  is  no  quittance, 

•"  renastruc 
(asfteele. 
e,  that  you 

>  mocke  me,  do  you  not  know  <jni  mo***  m»€t- 
6/;«r,mockc  age  and  fee  how  it  will  profpcr  * 

PbtlWhy  ye  whorefon  prouerb  •  bookc  bound  vp  in  folio> 
Haue  ycc  no  other  fence  to  anfwer  me, 
But  euery  worde  a  prooerbe,no  other  E  nglifh  t 
Wcll,Ilc  fulfill  a  prouerbe  on  thee  ftraighr. 

Nich.  What  is  it  fir  f  Phti.llc  fetch  my  flft  from  thine  care; 

Nich.  Bearc  witneflc  he  threatens  me. 

PW.  Fat  her  that  fame  is  the  cowards  common  prouerbe, 
But  come,comc  firra,tell  me  where  Hugh  » .' 

?jjtb.  I  may  and  I  will,  I  need  noc  except  I  lift ,  you  fhall 
not  com raaund  me ,  you  giuc  me  neither  meate,  drinkc ,  nor 
wages,!  am  your  fathers  man  ,and  a  man's  a  man,  and  a  haue 
but  a  hole  on  his  head, do  not  mi  fufe  me  fo,do  not , for  though 
he  that  is  bound  muft  obay ,  yet  he  that  will  not  tarrie ,  may 
ruaneaway  fo  he  may. 

M'S^r.  Peace  Ntc^Ucfc:  he  fhall  rfc|thee  well, 
€k>  to  peace  firra,hcrcNickcukc  thisletc  cr, 
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Carrie  it  to  him  to  whom  it  is  dirc&ed. 

y^jch.  To  whom  is  it# 
^O*r.Whyrcade.ir,canftthou  read? 

Ntcb.Fortocth  though  none  of  the  bcftjet  meanly: 

e^/.^r.Why  deft  thou  not  vfe  it? 

2^fc£.Forfooth  as  vie  makes  pcrfcctne5,fofcldome  fccnc  is 
foonc  forgotten. 

c#/.#*r.  Well  faid,but  goe.it  is  to  Matter  Gturfey, 

P/»7  Now  fir,what  prouerbc  hauc  ye  to  deiiuer  a  letter.? 

AvrkVVh  at  need  you  to  care  ?  who  fpeakes  to  you  ?  you 
may  fpcake  when  you  are  fpokeo  to,and  keep  your  winde  to 
coolc  ycur  pottage  :  well,  wcll,you  are  my  maiftcrs  fonnc  & 
you  lookc  for  his  landc  ,  but  they  that  hope  for  dead  mcnj 
fhoocstmay  hap  to  go  barefbote:take  h  ccd.as  (bone  goes  the 
yong  Cheep  to  the  pot  as  the  olde.  I  pray  God  /auc  myMiy* 
ftcrs  lifc;for  fildome  conies  the  better. 

fhiuO  he  hath  giaen  it  me  :  farewell  prouerbes. 

${ick  farewell  froft.  Phil  ,Shal  I  fling  an  old  flioeafter  ye? 

2N(^rc/j.No,you  fhouid  fay  God  fend  fairc  weather  after  me, 

/fei/.Imcane  for  good  lucke. 

Tfjcb.A  good  lucke  on  ye.  E#t» 

M.Bar  .Alas  poorc  fbole}he  vfes  all  his  wit, 
Tbillipinfoxh  this  mirth  hath  cheered  thought,    - 
And  cuffcnd  it  of  his  right  play  of  pamon, 
Goc  after  2^fc^and  when  thou  thinkft  hecs  there, 
Go  in  and  vrgc  to  that  which  I  baue  writ, 
He  in  thcfc  mcddo  wcs  make  a  cerckling  walke, 
And  in  my  meditation  coniure  fo, 
As  that  fome  fend  of  thought  felfe-  eating  anger, 
Shall  by  my  fpels  of  treafon  vanidi  quite 
A  way  ,and  let  me  heare  from  thce  to  night. 

PhiLTo  nigh  t,ycs  that  you  diall(but  harkc  ye  father, 
Looke  that  you  my  n  fler  waking  keepe, 
For  Frwkf  jfweare  (liall  kiflc  her  ere  I  ficcpe.       ExtMt. 


Fr4»^Iam  very  dry  witn  walking  ore  thegreeoe, 
Butler  fonic  Bee  re/irra  call  the  Butler, 

fir^wc  mult  hauc  romefmith  CO  giwe  the  buck? 
Dx  .     A 
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A  drench,or  cue  him  in  the  forehead,  for  he  hath  got 
A  horfes  difcafejmmely  the  Daggers  ,  to  night  hccs  a  good 
Hufwife,he  rccles  al  that  he  wrought  to  day,&  he  were  good 
Now  (o  play  at  dice.for  he  cartes  excellent  well, 
-<f>4w.Hrow  meanfl  thou,  is  he  drunke? 
R^  .1  cannot  teli,but  I  am  furc  lice  hath  more  liquor  in  him 
Then  a  whole  dickerof  hydcs,hees  fockt  throughly  Ifiith, 
fr.0r.Wcll.goc  and  call  him,bid  him  bring  me  drinke. 
»y.I  will  fir.  exit. 

Frtn.My  mother  powtes  and  will  looke  merrily, 
Neither  ypoa  my  father  nor  on  me, 
He  faics  me  fell  out  with  miftrefie  Barnes  to  day, 
Then  I  am  fure  they'l  r.o:  be  quickly  friends, 
Good  Lord  whatkinde  of  creatures  women  aref 
Their  loue  is  lighdy  wonnc  and  lightly  loft, 
And  then  their  hate  is  deadly  andextreame* 
He  that  doth  take  a  wyfe,betakes  himfelfe 
To  all  the  cares  and  troubles  of  the,  world, 
No  w  her  difquietucs  doth  git  cue  my  father, 
Greenes  me.and  troubles  all  the  houfe  be  fides, 
What,fhall  I  haue  fo  «e  drinker  how  now  a  home? 
Belike  the  drunken  flauc  is  fallen  a  flcepe, 
And  now  the  boy  doth  wake  him  with  his  home, 
How  no  whrr  i  ,  where;  the  butler.' 

£»r  .  £o;.Mary  fir,  where  he  was  euen  now  a  flee  pe  ,  but  I 
\vakc  him  ,  and  when  he  vvakt  ,  he  thought  he  was  in  may* 
fter  'Btrnfej  buttery/or  he  ftretcht  himfclf  thus:  and  yauning 
fai  H  ,  Nicke.honeft  Nickc  fill  a  frefh  bowle  of  ale  ,  ftand  to  it 
Nicke  and  thou  beeft  a  man  of  Gods  making,  ftandco  it  .and 
then  I  winded  my  horne,and  hees  home  mad* 


,  ho  boy,  and  thoubecft  a  man  draw,  O  heres 
a  blciTe  d  mooneHiinc  God  be  thankcd,boy  is  not  this  goodly 
Weather  for  barley? 

^y.  Spoken  like  a  right  maulftcr  Hodge  ,  but  dooft  thou 
hearef  thou  art  not  drunke. 

//W.No,lfcornc  that  Ifaith  ^ 
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/fa/.Drunke,a  plague  on  it,  Hhcn  a  man  cannot  carry  his 
drinkc  well  :  sbloud  lie  ftand  to  it.  . 

y*j.Hold  man,  fee  and  thou  canfl  (bnd  firft. 
//<^r  .DrunkePhccs  a  beaiUndhcbeditinke/heres  no  man 
that  is  a  fobcr  man  will  be  d  run  k,  hecs  a  boy  and  he  be  drtmke* 
-  ^07.  No,  hccs  a  man  as  thou  art. 

Hod%tf  Thus  tis  when  a  man  will  not  be  ruled  by  his  friendes, 
1  bad  him  keepe  va  icr  the  lee,  but  he  kept  downc  the  weather 
two  bo  wcs,  1  toldc  him  hee  would  be  taken  with  •  plarmct,  but 
the  wifeft  of  vs  all  may  fall,  B*y  mp  htm. 

B.  True  Hodge. 

Nod.  Whop*  kad  me  thy  hand  Die  ke/I  am  fajne  into  a  We  1, 
lend  me  thy  hand,  I  (halt  be  drowned  elfc. 
#07.  Hold  fait  by  the  bucket  Hodge,  //*</£,  A  ropt  on  it* 
£«p.  I  there  is  a  rope  on  it,  but  where  art  thou  Hodge? 
Hodge.  In  a  Well,  1  prethie  draw  vp» 
Boy.  Come  giue  vp  thy  bodic,  wind  vp,  hoyft. 
.£/*(£•  I  am  ouer  head  and  eares,  2?^.  In  all  Hodge,  in  all. 
Fran.  How  loath&me  is  this  beaft  mans  flaape  to  mc< 
This  mould  of  rcafbn  fo  ynrcafonible, 
Sirra,  why  dooft  thou  trip  him  downe  feeing  hers  drunkef 
B»y*  Becaufe  fir  I  would  haue  drunkards  cheape, 
Er*n.  How  meane  ye? 

'Boy*  Why  thev  fay,  that  when  any  thing  bath  a  fall  ,  it  is 
chetpe,jindfoordrunkards4 

t.  Goto  helpe  him  vp,  but  harke  \vhoknockcs? 
ir.ncetes  one  of  Maifter  Barnfies  men  with  a  letter  to  my 
Fr-w.  Which  of  them  is  itf 
call  him  Nicholas  fir. 

£nterCoomes. 

.fy  your  lea  uc  ho,  how  now  young  maittcr  how  ift.? 
n.  Looke  ye  firra,  where  yourf  cllo  w  lies,, 
Hces  in  a  fine  taking,  is  he  not? 

^  Whope  Hodge^we^caitthpaman^wheie  art  thou? 


C».In  t  well  man,  nay  then  thou  art  deepe  in  vndcrflandin  g, 
¥T*H.  I  once  to  day  you  were  almofl  fo  fir, 

o  J,  go  to  young  tnaittcc,!  donoilikc  this  humor 


. 
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i nycT tell yc true  ,  giuecuery  manhis  due,  and giuc  him  no 
more  :  fay  /  was  in  fuch  a  calc ,  go  to,  tis  the  greatcft  indigna 
tion  that  can  be  offered  to  a  man:  and  but  a  mans  more  godlier 
giuen,  yflu  were  able  to  make  hrm  fvvcareout  his  hear:  bloud  f 
whit  though  that  honert  Hfttye  hauc  cut  his  finger  hecre?  or  ac 
fomc  fay,cut  t  feather*  what  thogh  he  be  mump,mifled,b'ind, 
or  as  it  were,  tis  no  confequent  to  me:  you  know  I  haue  drunkc 
all  toe  Alehoufes  in  Abington  drie,  and  bide  th  .•  tippes  on  the 
cables  when  Ifnad  done:  ibloud  lie  challenge  all  the  true  rob- 
pott-in  Europe,  to leapevp  tothechinnejn  a  barrell  of  becre, 
and  ifl  cannot  drinke  it  down  to  my  foote  ere  I  leauc  ,and  then 
fee  the  tap  in  the  mi  rift  oft  he  houfe.and  then  tu me  a  good  turne 
on  the  coe  on  if,  let  me  be  counted  no  bod  c,  a  pinglcr,  nay  let 
me  be  bound  to  drinke  nothing  butfmall  beere  feuen  yeares  af» 
ter,and  I  had  as  leefe  be  hanged «  Enter  N  icholas. 

FrAn.  Peace  lir,  I  mutt  fpcakc  with  one,  Nicholas  I  think  your 
name  ii.  T^jch.  True  as  the  fkinne  betweene  your  bro  wes. 

Fr**.  Wei,  how  doth  thy  maiftcrf 

Jfych.  Foriboth  liue,  and  the  beft  doth  no  better* 

Fr<w.  Wh  ere  is  the  letter  he  hath  fcnt  me/  ,* 

N\ch.  Eccef^num^ccrc  it  if* 

Fr^n.  Tis  right  as  Phillip  fade,  til  a  Hue  foole, 
This  letter  is  dire  fled  to  my  father. 

II  e  carrie  it  to  hija,  Dicke  Coomes  make  him  drinke.       €x*. 
fum.  I,  lie  make  him  drunkc  and  he  will . 
yftcb.  Mot  fo  Richtrtljt  is  good  to  be  merrie  and  wife. 

Wicks  Well  Nicholas,  as  thou  an  N ichola $,  welcome,  but  as 
thou  art  Nicholas  and  a  boon<  companion ,cen  times  welcome, 
Nicholas  giue  me  thy  hand,  Hull  we  be  merrie?  and  wee  (hall, 
fay  but  we  (hall,  and  let  the  firft  word  ftand. 

Ifjcb.  Indeed  as  long  liues  the  merrie  man  as  the  fad, 
Anownce  of  debt  will  not  pay  a  pound  of  care. 

(oom,  Nay,  a  pound  ofcare  will  not  pay  an  own  ce  of  debt* . 
Tfycb.  Well,tis  a  good  horfencuer  ftumbfes,but  who  lies  herf  2 
Coom.  Tis  our  tfodge,  and  I  thinke  he  lies  a  fleepe,  you  made 
him  drunk  at  your  houfc  to  day  ,b  ut  He  pepper  fome  of  you  fort. 

NIC.  lRicb*rJ,l  know  youle  put  a  man  ouer  the  Qiooes,  8c 
if  y  oujc  in ,  ba  t  hccs  a  foole  wil  cake  more  then  wi)  do  him  good. 

&**. 


angry  women  of  Abington. 

CWw.Sbloud  ye  mall  take  more  then  will  doc  yce  good, 
Or  He  make  ye  clap  vnder  the  table, 

2^ir^«Nay,I  hope ,as  I  haue  temperance  to  forbeare  drinke 
fe  haue  I  patience  to  endure  drinke,Ue  do  aj  company  doth, 
for  whe  a  ma  doth  to  Rome  comc,hc  mutt  do  as  there  is  done, 

(lontet.   Ha  my  refolued  Nickc  frtUgo^tnt,  fill  the  pott  e 
Hoftr  (Te/wounes  you  whore,  Hurry  Hsokes  a  rafcall :  heJpc 
me  but  carry  my  fellow  H*fyt  in,  and  weele  cruflie  ic  Ifuith.     } 
Enter  Phillip.  :>H    €xctt*t.    '•-.    " 

PhiLEy  this  I  thinke.the  letter  is  cldiucrcd, 
And  twill  be  fliortly  time  that  I  ftep  in, 
And  wooe  their  fauours  for  my  fitters  fortune, 
.*     And  yet  I  need  not,fhc  may  doe  as  wclly 

But  yet  run  betrer,as  the  cafe  doth  (Und,  •  -^     ' 

Betweene  our  mothers  it  may  mako  then  friends,    •  .    • 
Nay  I  would  fweare  that  Hie  would  doe  as  well, 
Were  (lie  a  (hanger  to  one  quality, 
But  they  are  fo  acqu aimed, t  ha  1  nere  part, 
Why  Hie  will  flout  e  the  deui  Hand  make  blufh 
The  bol deft  face  o f  m ati,th at  cuer  man  fa  w, 
-^He  t^hat  hath  bcft  opinion  ofhis  wif, 

And  hath  his  braine  pan  fraught  with  bitter  leftes, 
'    Or  of  his  owne,or  ftolne.or  how  fo  eucr, 

Let  him  ftand  nere  (o  high  in  his  owne  conceite, 
Her  wit's  a  funne,that  melts  him  downe  like  butter, 
And  makes  h  im  fit  &  table  Pancake  wife, 
Flat,flnc,and  nere  a  word  to  fay, 
Yet  (heele  not  leaue  him  t  hep,but  like  a  tyrant,, 
Sheele  persecute  the  poore  wit- beaten  mao, 
And  fo  be  bang  him  with  dry  bobs  and  fcoffe »,.  > 

Whca  he  is  downe.moft  cowardly  good  faith, 
As  I  hauepittied  thlpoore  patient* 
There  came  a  Farmers  fonne  a  wooing  to  her, 
A  proper  ma  n,  well  landed  too  he  was, 
A  man  that  for  his  wit  need  not  to  aske, 
What  time  a  yeere  t  were  good  to  fow  his  Oater, 
Nor  yet  his  Barley,no  nor  when  to  reape, 
Top)o\vchiiFallow€»,ortofcllhis  Trew..  , 

Will 
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Well  t xpcricnfl  thus  rich  kindc  ofway, 
After  a  two  monthes  labour  at  the  molt, 
And  yet  twai  well  he  held  it  out  fo  long, 
He  left  h'S  )oue,fhchad  fo  lafle  hislips, 
He  f  ould  fay  nothing  f4>her,but  God  be  wiih  yee, 
Why  fhe.when  men  hauc  dm*d  and  call  for  chetfe, 
Will  ftrai'ght  mi  nctainc  ieftes  bitter  to'difgelt, 
And  then  iome  one  will  fa!  1  to  argument, 
Who  if  he  ooer'mafter  her  with  reafon, 
Then  fticelc  begin  tobutfcjhim  with  mockes, 
Well  1  doe  doubt. Frances  hach  to  much  fplccne, 
Theil  ncre  agrcc,b at  I  will  moderate. 
By  this  time  ,tis  time  I  thinke  to  enter, 
This  is  the  houfc/hall  1  knocke?  no  I  will  not 
Waite  while  one  comes  cue  co  anfwere : 
lie  in,and  let  them  be  as  bolde  with  rs.;  Exit. 

Snter  mtfttr  Gourfcy  re4*n£  *  Utter* 

Af.g«nr  If  that  they  like  her  cowry  (hall  be  equall, 
To  your  (onnes  wealth  or  poffibility, 
It  is  a  meanes  co  make  our  wines  good  friend  ei, ' 
And  to  continue  fncndQi  p  twixt  to  two, 
Tisfo  indeed,!  like  this  motion, 

And  it  hath  my  confcnt.becaufe  iny  wife.is  fore  infcded-and 
hart  fick  with  hatet&  1  haue  fought  the  G*lc  of  aduice, w  h ich 
onely  tel<  me  this  fame  potion ,  to  be  moft  foueraignc  for  hi  r 
ficknes  cure*  Enter  Franke  aid  Phillip. 

Heere  comes  mv  fonne^onfc n ing  with  his  friend, 
Fraunces,ho  w  do  you  like  y  our  fricnd&difcourfcl 
I  know  he  is  pcrfwad  ing  to  this  motion* 

fV^.F^ther.as  ma  tter  that  befits  a  friend. 
But  yet  nor  me.th  at  am  too  young  to  marry. 

M.Goti.N*  ytf  thy  minde  be  forward  ^tith  thy  yeares, ' 
The  time  is  1  oft  thout?rncft,truft  me  boy,This  match  isan- 
fwerable  to  t  hy  birth.Her  blond  and  portion  giue  each  other 
grace:  rhefc  indented  lines  promifc  a  fum,And  I  do  lake  the 
vale  w,if  it  hapthy  liking  to  accord  to  my  confcnt, 
It  is  a  march:  wile  thou  goe  fee  the  maiden 

/y^Ncrc  cruft  me  Father.thc  (hape  «f  ra  arriage, 
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Which  I  doe  fee  in  other i,(ccme  fo  feucrc, 
I  dare  not  put  my  youngling  liberty, 
Vndertheawe  of  rhatinftrudlion, 
And  yet  I  graunt  the  limmUs  of  free  youth 
Going  aftray,are  often  reftrainde  by  that*. 
But  miftrcffe  wedlocke,tomyfchollcr  thoughts, 
Will  be  too  cur  ft  I  feare,O  fliould  (he  fnip, 
My  pleafure  ayming  minde,l  fhall  be  fad, 
And  fwearf.,whcn  I  did  marry  I  was  mad. 

MiCjourJlut  boy^etjiuy  experience  teach  thee  this, 
Yet  in  goodfaith,thoufpeakft  not  much  araUTc, 
When  firft  thy  mothers  fame  to  me  did  come, 
Thy  grandfirc  chus,then  came  to  me  his  fonnc, 
And  eucn  my  words  to  thec,to  me  he  faid. 
And  as  co  m  c  them  faift,to  him  I  faid, 
But  in  a  greater  hurTe,and  hotter  bloud, 
I  tell  ye,on  youthes  tip-toes  then  I  flood, 
Saics  he  (good  faith  this  was  his  very  fay) 
When  I  wasyong,!  was  butrctfons  foole, 
And  went  co  wedding,as  to  wifdomes  fchoolc: 
It  taught  me  much,and  much  I  did  forget, 
But  beaten  much  by  it,Igot  fome  wit, 
Though  I  was  (hackled  from  an  often  fcoate, 
Yet  I  would  wanton  it  when  I  was  out, 
Twascomfortjold  acquaintance  then  to  mcetc, 
Retrained  liberry,attainde  is  fwcct, 
Thus  faid  my  Father  to  thy  Father/onne 
And thou  maift  doc  this  to.as  I  haue  done. 

Phijn  faith  good  counfcll  f  >4»^,what  faift  thou  to  it? 

Fr<i.P/>i%whatfhould  Ifay#  JPfe/.Why,cy ther  I  or  no,' 

Fr^O  but  which  rather^ 

Phil,  Why  th*t  which  was  pcrfwadcd  by  thy  father. 

FM  J  hats  I,  then  I,O  fhoul  d  it  fall  out  ill* 
ThenLforl  am  guilty  of  that  ill* 
Ilcnotbcguilty,no.   Phi.   What  backcward  gone? 

Fra.PhiHiptno  whit  back-  ward,that  is  on. 

7/ji.Onthen,    Fr4.Oftay. 

*? fei/.Tufh,t h  ere  is  no  good  lucke  in  this  delay, 
Cotnc,come,Iatccotnmcrs  man  are  {Kent. 

•  Fr^.Heigh  ho,I  f^arc  I  fhall  repent, 

E  Well, 
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Well,whiclj  way  Frankef 

Pbtt  Why  this  way.    Fr*.Canft  th  DU  tellf 
And  cakeft  vpon  rhcc  to  be  my  guide  to  hell, 
But  which  way  Father?  M.^/^That  way* 

<Fr4».I>youknowJ 

You  found  the  way  to  forrow  long  agoe, 
Father  God  boyc  ye,you  haue  (cm  yoar  fonnc, 
To  f  ccke  on  earth  an  earthly  day  of  doomc, 
Where  I  fhallbc  iudgcd,alackc  the  ruth e, 
To  pcnnancc  for  the  follies  of  my  youth . 
Well  I  muft  goc,but  by  my  troth  my  minde,. 
Is  not  iouc  capable  co  that  kind e, 
O I  haue  lookt  vpon  this  mould  of  men, 
As  I  hauc  done  vpon  a  Lyons  den, 
Praifed I  haue  the  gallant  beait  I  law, 
Yet  wiflit  me  no  acquaintance  with  his  pawc, 
And  mud  I  now  be  grated  with  thetn,well, 
Yet  I  may  hap  to  prooue  a  Damtll^ 
And  if  I  doe  furc  ic  would  make  me  laugh, 
To  be  among  wildc  beaftes  and  yet  be  fafe, 
Is  there  a  remedy  to  abate  their  rage, 
Yes  many  catch  them,and  put  them  in  t  caff  e> 
I  but  how  catch  theism  any  in  your  hand, 
Carrie  me  foorth  a  burning  fire-brand, 
For  with  his  fparkling(hine,olde  rumor  faics, 
A  fire* brand  the  fwifteft  runner  fraies, 
This  I  may  doe,but  if  it  prooue  not  fa, 
Then  mangoes  out  to  icckc  his  ad  iundl  woe, 
Philhp  a  way , an  d  Father  now  ade  w,  * 
In  queft  of  for  row  I  am  fcnt  by  you. 
M.  (?0«.Re  turnc  the  mcffcneer  of  ioy  my  fonnr* 
Jrr4w.Sildoaiein  this  world/uch  a  workcis  done. 
PJbi.Nay,nay,make  hall,i  t  will  be  quicklic  night, 
f  rd.Why  is  it  not  good  to  wooe  by  candle  light « 
P£/,Bur  if  we  make  not  hafte  theile  be  a  bed. 
fiviw.Thc  better  candles  out,  and  curtans  fpred 
M,^0Mr.I  kno  w,though  that  my  fons  years  be  not  many 
Yet  he  hath  wit  to  wooe  as  well  as  any, 
Jiecre  comes  my  wife,l  am  glad  my  boy  is  gone* 
Ever  m  ftrtjft  Courfey , 
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Ereflie  came  hether,how  now  wife,how  ifl? 

What  arc  ye  yet  in  charity  and  louc  with  miftrefle  *B*r*tst 

Mi.  <jr0M,What  miftris  2<«m^,why  miftris  Barnes  I  pray 

M.G'tfK.Becaufcfhcis  your  neighbour  and 

Mf*<?0#.AjDd  what? 

And  a  iealous  Hindering  fpitefuli  queane  (lie  is, 
One  that  would  blur  my  reputation, 
With  herapprobrious  mallicc  if  fhe  could, 
She  wrongs  her  husband,to  abufemy  rame, 
Tis  known*  that  I  haueiiude  in  hone  ft  name, 
Air  my  lifetimc,and  bin  your  right  true  wife* 

M.<? aw.I  entertainc  mo  other  thought  my  wife, 
And  my  opinion's  found  of  your  behauiour. 

AfifCjott.And  my  behauiour  is  as  found  asir, 
But  her  ill  Speeches  ieekes  to  DOC  my  credit, 
And  eate  it  with  the  wormc  of  hate  and  mallice. 

cx*/«<j  0*.  Why  then  preferuc  it  you  by  patience* 

Mt-GonJ&y  patience, would  ye  haue  me  lharac  my  felfe, ' 
And  cuflen  my  fe  Jfe  to  bcarc  her  injuries: 
Not  while  her  eyes  be  open  will  J  ycclde, 
A  word,a  letter,  a /illablcs  valew, 
But  equall  and  make  euen  her  w*ongs  come, 
Tohcragainc. 

^,^0M*Then  in  good  faith  wife  ye  are  more  to  blame* 

M<.§o*,  Am  I  too  blame  fir  pray  what  letters  this; 

M.Go«  .There  is  a  dearth  of  manners  in  ye  wire, 
Rudelic  to  fnatch  it  from  mc.giue  it  me? 

Mf.^««.You  (hall  not  haue  ic ,  till  I  haue  read  it. 

M,<?0*.Gme  me  it  then,and  I  will  read  it  to  you? 

M<.<?0«,No,no,it(haJl  not  nccd,I  am  a  fcholler 
Good  enough  to  read  a  letter  fir, 

M.<J  o«.Gods  pamon,ifnie  knew  but  the  contents, 
Sheele  feeke  to  crofle  this  match,(he/hall  not  read  it* 
Wife,giue  it  me,come,come,giue  it  me» 

Mi -</0«.Husband,in  very  dec  d  you  (hall  not  haue  it. 

M</0# •  What  will  you4noou e  me  to  impatience  then*1 

M'.(70*.Tut,tell  not  me  of  your  impatience, 
But(incevou  talkcfir  of  impatience, 
You  (hall  not  haue  the  letter  by  this  light, 
Till  I  haue  read  ic/oulc  ilc  burne  it  fim* 
Ei 
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oH.Go  to,ye  moue  me  wife,£iucmethe  letter, 
Jntroeh  I  (hall  growe  angry , if  you  doe  not. 

M/.Goa.Growto  thchoufe  top  with  your  anger  fir. 
Ncrc  tell  mc7I  care  not  thus  much  TOT  it. 

M.(?0*r. Well ,1  can bearc  enough, but  not  too  much, 
Come  giuc  it  me,twcre  bcft  you  be  perfwaded, 
By  God  ye  make  mcfweare^nowGodforgiueme, 
Giue  me  I  fay,and  Rand  not  long  vpon  it, 
Go  to,I  am  angry  at  the  heart,my  very  heart, 

Af»/?(J<7K.Harc  me  no  hearts, you  fi  all  not  haue  it  fir, 
No  you  fhall  not,neie  lookc  fo  big,. 
I  will  nor  be  trTraide  at  your  great  lookei , 
You  fhsll  not  haue  it,no  you  fhall  not  haue  it. 
M.GVtf.Shalll  nothaue  it,introthlletry  that, 
Minion  He  hau'ce,  fh  all  1  not  hau'te,!  an  loath, 
Go  toojtake  paufmen  t,bc  aduifde, 
Infaich  I  wii  l,and  Hand  not  long  vpon  i . , 
A  wo  man  of  your  yeares,!  am  afhamdt , 
A  couplcoffo  long  continuance*, 
Should  thus.Gods  footed  cry  God  ha rtcly  mercy, 
Go  to,yc  vex  me.and  He  vexe  yc  for  it, 
Before  I  Icaue  ye,I  will  make  yc  glad, 
To  tender  it  on  your  knees, heave  yc,!  will  I  will, 
What  worfc  and  worle  Hoir»ackc,iruc  yc  faith, 
Shall  I  be  croft  by  you  in  my  oldc  age? 
And  where  I  Humid  haue  createit  cc  u.for:  to, 
A  nurfle  of  you,  nurfle  in  the  diucls  name, 
Go  to  mirtriSjby  Gods  prctious  dcerc, 
Jf  yc  dciaic, 

M'.CJow.Lord.Lord.whjrin  what  a  fit, 
Are  you  in  husband, fo  inrag'd.fo  nioou'd, 
And  for  fo  flight  a  caufc,to  read  a  letter, 
Didthislctterioue.ccnteine  my  death, 
Should  you  dcnie  my  fight  of  it,  I  would  not, 
Nor  fee  my  forrow.nor  efchcw  my  danger, 
But  willmglic  yeeld  me  a  patient, 
Vnco  the  doom«  that  your  difplcafurc  gauc: 
Hec^rc  is  the  let tcr,not/or  that  your  incenfment, 
Makes  me  make  offer  of  it,but  your  health, . 
Which  anger  I  doe  fearchathcrafd,i 
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AndViper  hke  hath  fuc  kt  away  thcbloud, 
That  wont  was  to  be  chccrcftill  in  this  chccke, 
How  pale  ycc  looke, 

^.</0««Pale,can  ycc  blame  meforir,!  tell  you 
'An-cafe  matter  could  not  thus  haue  moou'd  me, 
Well  this  refigncmentjandfofoortr^but  woman 
Thiifortnightfhalllnotforgctyceforiti  '    . 
Hajha,!  fee  that  roughncs  can  doe  fom  what, 
I  did  not  chinke  good  faith ,1  could  hauc  fct, 
So  lower  a  face  vpon  it,and  to  her,       , 
My  bed  embraceiyny  right  bofome  friend, 
I  would  not  that  (he  fhould  haue  feene  the  letter 
As  poore  a  man  as  I  am  by  my  troth 
For  twenty  pound :  well  I  ara  glad  I  hauc  it . 
Ha,heres  a  doe  about  a  thing  of  nothing, 
Whatftomacl(,ha,ti$  happy  yourcome  downc.  \Exit+ 

Mi.CjoH.  Well  craftie  Fox,  He  hunt  ye  by  rny  troth , 
Deale  ye  fo  clofely  f  well  I  fee  his  drift* 
He  would  not  let  me  fee  the  letter,  lealt 
That  I  (houhfctoffe  the  match.and  I  will  crofle  it. 
€»t.(omtf.  Dicke  Coons fs  ?      Qtom.  Fbrfooth* 
Mf.Cjour*  Come  hether  Dicke,tnou  art  a  man  I  louc, 
Arid  one  whom  I  hauc  much  in  my  regarde, 
CM.  I  thanke  yc  for  it  miftris,!  thankc  ye  for  it, 
M'.GoHjtiiy  hctrs  my  hand,I will  do/very  much'fer  thee 
Ifcre  thou  ftandrt  in  nred  of  me, 
/  Thou  (halt  not  4ack,whiHt  thou  haft  a  day  to  Imei 
Money apparrc  11.       fir>.  And  fword  and  Sticklers. 

Mtf.G**.  And  fwortJ  ind  Bucklers  too  my  gallant  Dick, 
So  thou  wilt  vfe  but  this  in  my  defence. 

£#<ww»This,no  faith  lhauc  nominde  to  this,  breake  my 
head  if  this  breake  not  if  we  come  to  any  tou«h  play ,  nay 
miftrc  1 1  had  a  fword,!  the  flower  of fmithfield  for  a  fword 
a  right  Fox  1  faithjwith  that  &  a  man  had  come  oucr  with  a 
fmooih  and  a  /harpc  ftroke,  it  would  haue  cried  twang,  & 
then  when  I  had  doubled  my  point,  trafte  my  ground.and 
had  carried  my  buckler  be  fore  me  likr  a  garden  But  ,  and 
thenroMK  in  with  a  crofle  b!owe,j&ouer  the  pickeof  his 
bucklcrtwoelles  k>ng,it  would  haue  cryed  twang,  twang, 
*isttle,mcttlc:  but  a  Soggc  hath  his  day,tis  gone,and  there 
— Li ! : E  i  are_ 
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are  few  goodones  made  now,I  fee  by  this  dearth  of  good 
fword»,that  dearth  of  fword  and  Buckler  fight  ,  begins  to 
grow  out,  I  am  forty  for  it,l  Hi  all  neuer  fee  good  manhood 
againe,  if  it  be  once  gone ,  this  poking  fight  of  rapier  and 
dagger  will  come  vp  chen.tiicn  a  man,a  tall  man^  a  good 
fword  and  buckler  man,  will  be  fpittcdlikeaCatora  cun- 
ncy.then  a  boy  will  be  as  good  as  a  man,  vnlcflc  the  Lord 
(hew  tnercie  vnto  vs,  well,  I  had  aslieue  be  hanged  as  liue 
to  fee  th.it  day,wel  mi  Arcs,  what  flul  I  do?  what  Lhal  I  do  ? 

<JMif.Gourt  Why  this  braue  Dicke, 
Thou  kno  weft  that  C^Kr/y/  wife  and  lam  foes ; 
Now  man  me  to  her  houfe, 

And  though  it  be  darke  D  :ckc,  yet  weele  haue  no  light, 
Lc  a  ft  that  thy  maiftcr  fliould  prcucnt  our  tourney 
By  feeing  our  depart :  then  when  we  come, 
And  if  that  (he  and  I  do  fall  to  words, 
Set  in  thy  foote  and  quarrcll  with  her  men , 
Draw,  fighter  ike.  hurt, but  do  not  kill  the  flauesj 
And  make  as  though  thou  ftruckft  at  a  man. 
And  hither  and  thou  canft,a  plague  vpon  her, 
She  hath  mifufdemeDick^wiltchoudo  this  f 

CWOT.YesmiftreiTcI  will  ftrikc  her  men,but  God  forbid, 
That  ctcDicke  fames  fhould  be  fecnc  to  ftrikea  vvomau. 
Af/.G0«r4VVhy  Oic  is  mankindj  therefore  thou  mail)  ftrikc 
her, 

Coom.  Mankinde,  nay  and  ilie  haue  any  part  of  a  man ,  He 

ilrikeherl  warrant. 
Mt  ^owr.Thats  my  good  Dickc,thits  my  fweet  Dicket 

C<w««S  wones  who  would  not  be  a  man  of  valour  to  haue 
fuch  words  of  a  Gentlewoman ,  one  of  their  wordesare 
more  to  me  then  twenticof  thefc  rulTet  coates  Chcefe- 
cakesand&attermakers :  well ,  I  thanke  God  lam  none 
of  thefe  cowards,  well  and  a  man  haue  any  vertue  in  hi  m, 
I  fee  he  fhali  be  regarded. 

//;.CJ<?«r.  Art  tliou  refolued  Dicke  ?  wilt  thou  do  this  for 
tne,and  if  thou  wilt,here  is  an  earncft  penny ,  of  that  nche 
guerdon  I  do  meane  to  gtuc  thee  4 
'  Coom.  An  angell  miftreflc  let  me  fce,ftand  you  on  my  left 
hand,  and  let  the  angell  lye  on  my  buckler  on  my  right 
hand/or  feare  of  lofmg  ,  now  hecrc  iiand  I'to  be  tempted, 

they 
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they  fay,euerv  man  hath  two  fpirits  attending  on  him,cy  - 
ther  good  or  bad,now  I  fay  a  man  hath  no  other  fpirits  but 
eyihcr  his  wealth  or  his  wife  ,  now  which  is  the  better  of 
thcni,why  that  is  as  they  are  vfcd  ,  for  vfe  neither  of  them 
well,and  they  are  both  nought,  but  this  is  a  miracle  to  me, 
that  solde  that  is  heauic  hack  the  yppcr,  anda  woman  that 
is  light  dooth  fooncft  fail,  considering  that  light  things  a- 
fpire,and  heauie  things  fooneft  godowne,  but  lea  jc  thele 
confederations  to  fir  S&»,they  become  a  blacke  coate  bet* 
ter  then  a  blew  ,  well  miftrefle  I  had  no  mindeto  daye  to 
quarrel!.,  but  a  woman  is  made  to  be  a  mans  fcduccr  ,  you 
fay  quarrell* 
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fiom.  Then  I  cannot  doe  amiffe,  the  good  angel  goes 
with  me*  £xmit, 

Enter  fir  Rtph  Smith  bis  Luty  and  Will.  " 
'  S.R^^Corac  on  my  harts  ,1  faith  it  is  ill  lucke, 
To  hunt  all  day  and  not  kill  any  thing, 
What  ftyeft  thou  Lady,  art  thou  weary  yet  2 
La.  I  muft  not  fay  fo  fir* 
S.^«,  Although  thou  art, 
Wtl.  And  can  you  blame  her  tobc  foorth  fo  long^ 
And  fee  no  better  fport  ? 
w  Rt,  Good  faith  twas  very  hard. 

Z*.No  twasnotill. 
Becaufe  you  know  it  is  not  good  to  kill* 
&i.  YesvenfonLadie* 
L*.  No  indeed  nor  them, 
Life  is  as  decre  in  Deare  as  tis  in  meti« 

jR(t.  But  they  are  kild  for  fporr. 
i*.  But  thats  bad  play, 

When  they  are  made  to  fport  their  liues  away. 
Rrf.  Tis  fine  to  fee  the  n  runne. 
L*%  What  out  of  breath  ? 

They  runne  but  ill  that  runnc  thcmfc  lues  to  death, 
R««They  might  make  thcnleflc  haft  &  keeptheir  wind«  . 
La.  Why  .then  they  fee  the  hounds  brings  death  behindc. 
R<<p«  Then  twerc  as  good  for  them  at  nrfyo  ftay, 
As  !tp  jrun  long  and  ma  their  Jiuc*tawayt; 

•Jujf«  JL  ' 
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La.'l  but  the  ftoateft  of  you  all  thats  here, 
Would  run  from  dcath.and  nimbly  kud  for  feare, 
Now  by  my  troth  I  pittie  thofe  poore  clfcs* 

J?4*  Wclljthey  hauc  made  vs  but  bad  fportto  day. 

La.  Vest  was  my  fport  to  fee  them  fcapc  away* 

Wtll.l  wifli  that  I  had  bccne  at  one  Bucks  fall . 

X.4.Outthouwood-tyrantthouartworftofali, 

Wil.t  A  woodman  Ladie,buc  no  tyrant  I. 

Lat  Yes  tyrant-like  thou  loueft  to  fee  hues  dye, 

Rtf.  Lady  no  more,I  do  not  like  this  lucke, 
To  hunt  all  day  and  yet  not  kill  a  Buck, 
Wcll,it  islate,butyet  I  fwearc  I  will 
Stay  heere  all  night,but  I  a  Buck  will  kill, 

L*>  AH  night,nay'good  fir  Raph  Smith  do  not  fo. 

^.Content  ye  Ladie,Will,go  fetch  nay  bow, 
A  bcrrie  of  faire  Roes  I  faw  to  day, 
Do  wne  by  the  groues,and  there  ile  take  my  ft  and, 
And  fhootc  atone,Cod  fend  a  luckie  hand. 

Z/*»Willyc  not  then  fir  Rath  go  home  with  me  ? 

£*,No,but  my  men  fhall  beare  chee  company* 
Sirs  man  her  home,  Will  6id  the  Huntfmtn  couple. 
And  bid  them  well  reward  their  hounds  to  night* 
Ladie  fare  well,  Will  haft  ye  with  the  Bow, 
Ile  ftay  for  thee heere  by  the  groue  below. 

Wi7. 1  will,  but  twill  be  darke  I  (hall  not  fee, 
How  fhal  I  fee  ye  then  ? 

&f..Why  hollo  to  me,and  I  wil  anfwerthce. 

W>/.Enough,I  wil.    R-»^.  Farewel,         Exit* 

Lt<  How  willingly  dooft  thou  cor.fcnt  to  go, 
To  fetch  thy  maifter  that  /ame  killing  bow* 

WV.Guiltie  of  death  I  willing  am  in  this, 
Becaufe  twas  our  ill  haps  to  day  to  miflc, 
To  hunt  and  not  to  kili  is  hunters  forrow, 
Come  Ladie,weel  hauc  venfbn  ere  to  morrow,  £xc**t* 
Enter  Puilip  and  Frinkf , 

Phil.  Cemc  FM»^  now  arc  we  hard  by  the  houfe, 
But  how  now,  (ad? 

ftudichow  to  woe  thy  fifter, 
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Phil.  How  man,ho w  to  woe  her  ?  why  nonwtwr  koW, 
1  am  fure  thou  wile  not  be  afhamcd  to  woe, 
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Thy  eheekes  not  fubic<ft  to  a  chiiditti  blufh, 
Thou  haft  abctter  warrant  by  thy  wit, 
I  know  thy  oratorie  can  ynfold, 
Quickc  inucnrion}plaufible  difcourfe, 
And  ferfuch  painted  beautie  on  thy  tongue, 
As  it  (hali  raui(h  euery  maicen  fence, 

'   For  Fr<i«^,thou  art  not  like  the  ruflet  youth 
I  tblde  thee  of,that  went  to  woe  a  wench, 

*   And  being  full  ft  aft  rp  with  fallow  wit, 
And  meddow  matter,  ask  t  the  pretty  nwide, 
How  they  foldecornc  Lift  market  day  with  them. 
Saying:  indeed  t  was  very  dcare  with  them : 
And  do  ye  heare,hc  had  not  need  doe  fo, 
For  (he  will  Fr*»*«throwly  trie  your  wit, 
Sirra  (heel  bow  the  mett  all  o  fy  our  wits, 
And  if  they  crackc  (he  will  not  hold  ye  currant. 
Nay  fhe  will  way  your  wits  as  men  may  angels, 
And  if  I  lacke  a  graint,fhe  will  not  chanke  with  ye, 
I  cannot  fpeake  it  but  in  paflion, 
She  is  t  wicked  wench  to  make  a  ieft, 
Aye  me  how  full  of fioutcs  and  mockes  (he  is? 

Fr4».Somc  ^/ut/f/<*rca(bn  to  rccouer, 
This  ficke  dif«ourfcr,foond  not  prethy  Thilip, 
Tu(hytu(h,I  do  not  thinke  he.  as  thou  laicft, 
Perhaps  (hces  opinions  darling  Phillip: 
Wife  in  repute,  the  crovvci  bird  o  my  friend, 
Some  iudgements  flaue  them  fclucs  to  fm  all  defart, 
Aad  wondernize  the  birth  of  common  wit,     , 
When  their  wone  ftraungenes  do  but  make  that  ftrange, 
And  their  ill  errors  do  but  make  that  good, 
And  why  (hould  m«n  debate  to  make  that  good, 
Perhaps  fuch admiration  winnes  her  wit. 
jP/«£Wdl,Iana  glad  to  h rare  this  bold  prepare, 
For  this  encounter  .forward  hardy  Fr«f  (* , 
Venders  the  window,with  the  candle  int, 
Belike  (heps putting  on  her  night  attire, 
ItoldyeF/vOT^twas  latc,well  I  will  call  her, 
Mary  foftly  that  my"  mother  may  not  hearc : 
Mtll/ifterMall. 

Enter  Mall  in  t  he  wWeir. 

F  MA 


A  pleafknt  Comedie  of  the  two 

/J/j/.  How  now,whofc  there  ?     Phil.  Tis  I, 

M*l.  Tis  I,  u  ho  I  ?  1  quoth  the  dogge,or  what  ? 
AchrftcrofTe  roAcI? 

Pfci.Nofwccte  pinckanie. 

e>3/«/.O  ift  you  wildc  oates  ? 

Phil.  I  fbrfooih  wanton. 

JVW.  Well  faid  fcapc-thrift. 

Fran,   Phthp  be  thefe  your  vfutll  be  ft  falutes  ? 

Tto.This  is  tbc  harmlcflr  chiding  of  that  Douc, 

Fr4w.Doue,one  ofthofethatdrawethe  Quecnc  of  louef 

Mal.How  no  w?whofe  that  brothcr,whofc  that  with  ye/ 

Thil.  A  Gentleman  my  friend* 

M.W.  B<  ladic  he  hath  a  pure  wit, 

Fr*»f  How  meanesyour  holy  ludgcment? 

M<t/.  O  well  put  in  fir. 

Pr^fT.Vpyou  would  fay. 

M*/«  Well  cUrndc  Gentleman, 
I  pray  fir  tell  me,do  you  carte  the  queene  oflouc  / 

Fran.Not  cart  her,but  coach  her io  your  eye> 
And  a  fit  place  for  gentle  loue  to  Ive. 

Mai.  1  but  me  thinkcs  you  fpeake  without  the  bookc, 
To  place  a  fower  wheele  waggon  in  my  looke, 
Where  will  you  haue  roome  to  haiie  the  coach  man  fit  ? 

Fran.  Nay, that  were  but  fmall  manners,  and  not  He, 
His  dutie  is  before  you  bare  to  Hand, 
Hauing  a  luftie  whipftocke  in  his  hand. 

Mrf.  fhe  place  is  voide,  will  you  prouide  me  one  <  - 

Fra.  And  if  you  pleafe  I  wil!  fupply  the  roome, 

MM.  But  at  e  ye  cunning  in  the  Car  mans  lafti  ? 
Andean  ye  whittle  well  ? 

Fr<».Yc$  I  can  well  dire<Slthecoache  of  loue^ 

tx/7/W.  Ah  crucll  carter,  would  you  whip  a  doue  A 

PKHarkeycfiftcr^ 

M<</.  Nay, but  harke  ye  brother  ? 
Whofe  white  boy  is  that  lame*  know  ye  his  mother  ? 

Pht!t  He  ij>  a  Gentleman  of  a  good  houfe, 

M^A  vVhy  is  his  houfe  of  guides  it  not  made  oflyrne  aad 

>       ftonc  like  this  f 

Phil  I  meanehees  well  dcfccnded.^/.i/.God  be  thanked. 
Did  he  dcfccnd  fgaicticeplc  oribme  ladder^ 

ita 
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P*>it  Well, you  will  ftill  be  crcflTc,I  tell  yee  fifter, 
This  Gentleman  by  all  your  friends  confent, 
Muft  be  your  husband, 

MW.  Nay  not  all/om  e  fing  another  note, 
My  mother  will  fay  no,I  holdc  a  groatc. 
But  I  thought  twas  fomcwhat,hc  would  be  a  carter, 
Hehathbecne  whipping  lately  fomebhndc  bearr, 
And  no w he  would  fci  ke  the  bhnde  boy  hecre  with  vs. 

Pbtl,  Well,doyou  hcare,you  fifkr,miftreffc  would  haue 
You  that  dolong  for  fotnwhac,!  know  what. 
My  father  tolde  me,go  too  He  tell  all, 
Ifye  be  crofTe,do  ye  hcare  me  f  I  haui  labourd 
A  yeares  worke  in  this  afcci  noone  for  ye, 
Come  from  your  cloyfter jVotariCjChafe  Nun, 
Come  downe  and  kuTe  Franks  (jwrfyt  mothers  fcnnc, 
Malt  Kiffe  him  I  pray  ? 

Tfci.Go  to,ttalc  maidenhead  ..come  downe  I  fay, 
You  feuenteene  and  vpward,come  come  downe, 
Youllftaytill  twentieclle  fot  yo>»r  wedding  gownc, 

Mai.  Nun,votane,ftale  matdenhead,feucntcene  and  vp- 
Here  be  namcs.what  nothing  clie?  (ward, 

F ran*  Yes,or  a  faire  built  ftceple  without  bels, 

M.«l<  Steeple  good  people,nay  another  caft, 

Fran,  I,  or  a  well  made  (hip  without  a  ma  It, 
'.  Fie  not  fo  big  fir,by  one  part  of  foure. 
.  W  hy  then  yc  are  a  boate  wit  hout  an  care, 
.  O  well  rode  wit,but  what*  your  fare  f  pray  .p 

Fran.  Your  fjire  fclfe  muft  be  my  faireft  pay. 
',Nay,and  yqu  be  fo  dcarejle  chufc  another. 
«Wny  take  your  firft  man  wench,and  go  no  further, 
'/.Peace  Fr<*»of,harkc  yc  fifter,this  I  f «y,}  ou  know  my 
mind,or  anfwer  I  or  nay ,  Wit  &  Judgement  hath  rcfoludc 
his  mind,  And  he  forefees  what  after  he  (hall  findc, 
If  fucb  difcrction  then  (hall  gouerneyou, 
Vow  louc  to  him,heele  do  the  like  to  you. 

Mtl*  Vow  louc?  who  would  not  loue  fuch  a  comely  fca- 
Norhigh  nor  lowe,but  of  the  middle  ftature,  (turc? 

A  middle  man  thats  the  beft  fyze  indeed, 
I  like  him  well ,Loue  gr aunt  vs  v  ell  to  (peed. 

Fran,  And  let  me  fee  a  woman  of  that  talne  Te, 

Fa  So 


, 
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So  (lender  and  of  fuch  a  middle  fraalneffe,  t 

So  oldc  enough,and  in  each  pare  fo  fit, 

So  fairc.fo  kmde,eudued  wicb  fo  much  wit, 

Of  fo  much  wit  as  ic  is  held  a  wonder, 

T  were  pi tt ic  to  keepe  loue  and  her  a  (under, 

Therefore  govp  my  iov,call  downemy  bliflfe, 

Bid  her  come  feale  the  bargainc  v\  ith  a Iciflc. 

M*l<  Franke,Frankc,I  come  through  dangers,death  and 
To  make  L  uc s  patient  with  thy  feale  of  armes,  (harmet 

•Pfci.But  fitter  fbftly,leaft  my  mother  Ueare.    Exited. 

A/4/.Hufli  then.mum.moufe  incheefe,cat  is  n  cere, 

F'^/.No  w  in  good  faith  'Philip  this  makes  me  fniile. 
That  I  haue  woed  and  wonne  in  fo  fmall  while* 

Phit  Francis,  indeed  my  fitter  I  dare  fay, 
Was  not  determined  to  (ay  thee  nay, 
For  (his  fame  tother  thing,calde  maiden-head, 
Hangs  by  fo  fmall  a  haire  or  fpiders  tKred, 
And  wornc  fo  too  with  time,ic  muft  nc  eds  fail, 
And  like  a  well  lur'de  ha  wkc,  (he  knows  her  call* 

M«l>  Whift  brother  whi(r,my  mother  heard  me  tread, 
And  askt  whofe  there  ?  [  would  not  anfwcr  her, 
Shecalde  a  Iigbt,and  vp  fliecs  gone  to/eelce  me, 
There  when  (lie  findes  me  not,(heel  hethcr  come, 
Therefore  difpatch  jet  it  be  quickly  done, 
Frjncis,my  l<"ues  leafc  I  do  let  to  thcc, 
Date  of  mylireandthine,whatfaycftihoutome? 
The  entring,fine,or  income  thou  muft  pay, 
Arc  kifles  and  embrafes  cuery  day, 
And  quarterly  I  muft  recciue  my  rent, 
You  know  my  mindci 

Frar.  I  geiOfc  at  thy  intent, 
Thou  (halt  not  miflc  a  minute  of  thy  time, 

M-«/.  Why  then  fweet  Frmcit  I  am  onely  thi»«, 
Brother  beare  witneffe. 

i.  Do  ye  deliucr  this  as  your  deed  ? 


Pfe.God  fend  you  both  good  fpeed,Gods  lord  my  mother 
Stand  afidc  and  clofely  too,lcaft  that  you  be  cfpicd, 
MiCBt*  Whofe  there?'        rPhi^  Mother  tis  I. 

r.  You  di/bbcdicnt  ruffen.careldTc  wretch, 

That  d 
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That  faid  your  Father  loud*  m«  too  well, 
He thinke  on't  when  thou  thinkft  I  haue  forgotten  ta 
Whofe  with  thccelierfiow  now  minion  you.? 
With  whom'wkh  him?why  what  make  you  heerc  fir? 
'  And  thus  late  too, what  hath  your  mot  her  fent  ye 
To  cut  my  chroatc,ihac  heerc  you  be  in  waited 
Come  from  him  miftris,and  let  go  his  hand, 
Will  ye  nor  fir? 

Fftt.Stay  miftrefle  Barncs,or  mother.what  ye  vr  ill,' 
Shecs  my  wife,  and  here  (he  (hall  be  (till* 

M<»B4.How  fir  your  wifefwouldft  thou  my  daugter  haue 
lie  rather  haue  her  married  ro  her  graue, 
Co  to  be  gone.and  quickly ,or  I  fweare, 
lie  haue  my  men  beate  ye  for  (laying  here, 

P/J;«  Beate  him  mother  as  I  am  true  man, 
They  were  better  beate  the  diuell  and  his  dam. 

MU**'.  What  wilt  thou  take  his  pare/ 

Pbil.To  do  htm  good,x> 
And  twere  to  wade  hctherto  vp  in  blood. 

Fr*nt  God*  mercy  yfo/,  but  rriorher'hearc  me. 

M/£/?4',Cal(lthou  me  mother,no  thy  mothers  name 
Carryes  about!withit,teproche  andfl^an1e^ 
Qiuc  me  my  daughcer,ere  that  Oic  Ortll  wed^ 
Aftrumpcts  foune,and  haue  het  fomiflcad, 
He  marry  her  to  a  Carter:  come  I  fay, 
Giucinc  her  from  thee.         ' 

/>*».Mother  not  to  day^ 
Nor  yet  to  morrow, till  my  l;ucs  laft  sorrow, 
Makemc  leauc  that,« hich  \  wu  h  leaue  did  borrow, 
Heerc  I  hauc  borrowed  loue,i!e  not  deny  it, 
Thy  wedding  night's  my  day,then  He  repay  it* 
Till  then  fticelc  truft  m«-,  wench  ift  not  fo? 
And  if  it  be,fay  I,ifnoc,fay  no. 

M</.Mother,good  mother,hcare  me  O  good  God, 
Now  we  are  cutn  whac  would  you  make  vs  oddc* 
Now  I  bcfcechye  for  the  loue  ofChritt, 
Togiucme  leaue  once  to  doe  what  I  lirt, 
I  am  35  you  were  v\  hen  you  were  a  maide, 
Gcflc  by  your  fclfe,how  long  you  would  hauc  ftaide, 
Mighty ou  hauc  had  your  will,as  good  begin, 
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At  firft  as  laft.it  faucs  vs  from  much  Gnnc, 

Lying  alone,  we  roufc  on  things  and  things, 

And  in  our  mindes,one  thought  another  brings, 

This  maides  life  mother  is  an  idle  life, 

Thcicforc  He  be, I,  I  \v\\\  be  a  wife, 

And  mother  doc  not  rniitruft  my  age  or  power, 

I  am  fufficicntj,  I  iacke  ncrc  an  houre, 

I  had  both  wit  to  graunt  when  he  did  woe  me, 

And  (length  to  bcarc  what  ere  he  can  doc  to  me. 

Mt.Gott.Wcll  bold  facc,but  Imeane  to  make  you  flay, 
GoetOjComc  fromhim,or  Uc  make  ye  come, 
Willyeenotcome? 

P^/.MothcrJpray  forbeare, 
This  maich  is  for  my  /ifter. 
Aft.B«r.Villaine  tis  oot, 
Nor  (he  (hall  no;  1?£  fo  matcht  now* 

Pbi,\\\  troth  (he  fhailiand  your  vnruly  hate, 
Shall  not  rule  vs,  wcclc  end  all  this  debate, 
By  this  begun  deuife. 

M«£4rJcndwbatyoubegun,villaincsthceues 
Giijfcmc  nay  daughtcr/wll  yciob  me  of  her* 
Hclp,he  Ip.thoil  rob  me  heere,thetl  cob  me  heere, 

Enf*rm*/}crRu:nc$andhfrmcnt          (woman? 
M.Brfr.How  now,\A  hat  outcry  is  here?why  how  now 
Mi.B4.Why  Gowr/?^  fonnc,confederatcs  with  this  boy, 
This  wretch  vnnaturall  and  yndutiful!»  '•' 

Seekes  hence  to  fteale  my  daughter,w  ill  you  fuffc  r  it; 
Shall  he  thats  fonne  to  my  arch  enemy, 
Enioy  htr,h  me  I  brought  her  vp  to  this? 
OGodhe(hallnothau«hec,nohe(hallnot,    ' 
M.Btfr.I  am  forry  flic  knowcs  5t,harkyc  wife, 
Let  rcafon  moderate  your-ragealittle,  ' 

.  Ifyou  examine  but  his  birth  andliuing. 
His  wit  and  good  bchauiour,you  will  fay, 
Though  that  ill  hate  make  your  opinion  bad, 
He  doth  dcferuc  as  good  a  wife  as  fhe 

Enter  mtftrij  Gourfcy  *nd  Coomes« 
hy  will  you  giucconfcnt  he(haUenk>y'het^ 
,I,fo  that  thy  minde  would  agree  with  mine* 
My  minde  (hall  nere  agree  to  this  agrei  mcnt. 
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.ycc  it  /hall  go  for  ward.buc  wWs  hccref     " 

C/00r/£T,how  knew  flic  of  this? 
tPhitFr*nke,lhy  mother. 
./>*.Swoncs  whcrcPa  plague  vppon  it, 
I  thmkethe  dcuill  is  fee  to  croflc  this  match. 
M/«5*«This  1S  tne  houfe  Dick  Coomes,&  yondcrs  light, 
Let  vs  go  neere:  how  now.me  thinkes  I  fee, 
My  fonneftand  hand  in  hand,with  Barncshisdaughtcr: 
Why  how  now  firra.is  this  time  of  night, 
For  you  to  be  abroad,  what  haue  we  heerc? 
1  hope  that  louc  hath  not  thus  coupled  you: 
/•Vvz.Loueby  my  troth  morher,Loue,{hc  loucsme, 
And  Iloue  her,then  we  mull  needs  agree. 
M'.B^.I  but  He  keep  her  fure  enough  from  thee4 
M«.<?«  It  fhall  not  ncedjlle  keep  him  fafc  enough, 
Be  furc  he  fhal  net  graft  in  fuch  a  ftock. 
^*.*4rtWha:  a  (tock  forfoothfa7  goQd  a  Hock  as  thine, 
Jdoc  not  meanc  that  he  (hall  graft  in  mine. 

Mr.G'Mf.Nor  fliall  he  miftris.harkc  boy?th'art  but  mad 
Toloue  the  branch,that  hath  a  roote  fo  bad, 
Fr4.ThenMothcr1iIc  graft  a  Pippin  on  a  Crab, 
Mt.Gou.lt  will  not  prcoue  well.   . 
Fr*.But  lleprooue  my  skill* 
Mijlir. Sir  but  you  (hall  not. 

frrf.Motlicrs  both  I  will* 

,   M.  B>r.  Harkc  PhMtpJcnd  away  thy  fiftcr  ftraight, 
Let  Francis  meetc  her  where thou  (halt  appoint, 
Let  them  goe  fcuerall  to  fhun  fufpition, 
A  nd  bid  ihem  goe  to  Oxford  both  this  night, 
There  ro  morrow  fay  that  we  will  meetc  them, 
Andthere  determine  of  their  marriage, 
Pki.\  wilJ,thouj>h  it  be  very  lace  and  darkc, 
My  fiftcr  will  endure  it  for  a  husband . 
A4,Brf«Wcll  then  to  Carfolkcs  boy>l  mcane  to  meet  the, 
yfo'AEnough,  would  ihey  would  begin  to  chide,    Exit, 
R->r  I  would  haue  them  brawling/ hat  meane  while, 
They  nay  ttoale  hencc,to  mecte  where  I  oppoint  it, 
What  >nother,will  you  let  this  match  go  forward: 
Or  miftreffe  Gpur'ey  A  ill  you  firft  agree; 

Phi, 
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'Phi.l  why  not,come,come. 
Mi,50«Comcfrornhcrfonn:,&  ifthoulou'ft  thy  mother. 

Mt*  fl*r.  With  the  likefpell,d?ughtcr  I  conturc  thcc, 

Mi.G.  Fnwcw.byfaircmcanes  letjme  win  thcc  from  her, 
And  I  Will  gild  my  blefling  gentle  Tonne, 
With  ftorc  of  An°els,I  would  not  hauc  thee, 
Check  thy  good  for  tunc,byjthis  thycufningchoifc, 
O  doc  not  thrall  thy  happiclibcrtie, 
Jn  fuch  abcndage,ifthou*lt  be  rieedsbound/ 
Be  then  to  better  worth,this  worthlefTc  choife 
If  not  fit  for  thcc. 

M»,B,«rJftnotfit  fbrhim,whcreforc  iftnot  fie/ 
Is  he  too  braue  a  gentleman  I  praic. 
No  cis  not  rit,fhc  (hall  not  fit  his  turnr, 
If  fhc  were  wife/hc  would  be  fitter  for 
Three  times  his  better,minion  go  in,or  tie  make  ye, 
lie  keep  ye  fate  from  him  I  warrant  ye. 

A4t.GoH.Comc  FrvOTO-rcGiTie  froin  her.    , 

r>4, Mothers, with  both  hands, fhouc  1  hate  from  loue, 
That  like  an  ill  companion  would  infeft. 
The  infant  minde  of  our  oftcftion, 
Within  this  cradle  fhall  this  minutes  babe, 
Be  laide  to  reft,and  thus  He  huge  my  ioy. 

Mi.(7ffM,Wilt  thou  be  obftmatc.thou  felfe  wjldeboy. 
Nay  then  perforce  He  part  ye  fince  yt  will  not. 

O«f». Doc  yee  hoarc  m iftrcfle,  praie  yee  giue  me  leaue  to 
talke  two  or  three  cold  words  with  my  yong  Matter  ,harke 
ye  fir,yec  aremyMafters  fonnCjandfo  foorth,and  indeed  I 
beareyc  fomc  goo'd  will,  partliefor  hisfake,and  partly  for 
your  own  ,and  I  do  hope  you  do  the  like  to  mc,I  mould  be 
forry  els:  I  muft  needs  faic  ye  are  a  y.ng  man, and  for  mine 
ownc  part,I  haue  feene  the  world, 8c  I  know  what  belongs 
to  caules,&  the  experience  that  I  haue  ,  I  thankc  God  I 
hauc  trauclled  for  it* 

/=>vi.Why  how  far  haue  ye  trauelled  for  it# 

Boy.Fiom  my  maftcrshoufc  to  the  Alc-houfc. 

^,Howfir#     'Bo  So  fir, 

Goo.Go  to  I  praic,corrc6i  you  boic,t  was  ncre  a  good 
world ,fmcc  a  boie  would  face  a  man fo« 

Fra.  Go  to  for  ward  man*    • 
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1iir,fc  it  iSjlwould  not  wifli  ye  to  marry  with  • 
our  my  miftris  confent. 


fiov*  Nay,  theres  nerc  a  why,t>ue  there  is  a  wherefore,  I 
haue  known  fomc  hauc  done  the  likc,&  they  haue  daiinft 
a  Galltard  at  Bcggcrs  bufti  for  it 

B<#.AtBeggers£ufli,hcrchimnomore.maifter,  hcdoih 
be  dawbc  yc  with  'hit  durty  fpcach  :  doe  ye  hcare  fir  ,  ho  ^ 
faftc  ftands  Bcggers  bufhe  fromyour  fathers  houfe  /ir?ho\v 
thou  whorfon  refuge  ofa  Taylor,that  wert  prentifc  to  a  ta  i  - 
ior  half  an  age,&  bccaufc  ifthou  ha/ift  ferued  ten  ages  thou 
wouldft  prouc  bat  a  botcher  ,thou  Icapft  frothc  fiiop  board 
to  a  Blew  coate:  doth  it  become  thee  to  vie  thy  tcarrtis  fo.? 
weljthou  degree  about  a  hackney  ,  and  ten  degrees  vnder  a 
Pagcjfow  vp  your  lubber  lips,  or  tis  not  your  fworde  and 
Buckler}(ball  keep  my  Poniard  from  your  breft  , 

Coc.Db  yc  heart  fir  ,  this  is  your  boy? 

Frvor.Ho'Wtheni  '  . 

fiom,Ycumu&  breech  him  for  it, 

Fr«i.Mu(t  I  fho  vv  if  I  will  not  «   t 

fiom.Why  then  tis  t  fine  wprld,whcn  boies  keep  boies, 
and  know  not  how  to  vfc  them. 

Fr4»Boy,ye  rafcall. 


•  >  Cw»f,Strikcae,alas  he  were  better  ftrikc  his  father, 
So  wncs  go  to,pu  t  ?p  your  Bodkin. 
Fr4».Moiher  ftand  by  .Ilcteich  that  rafcally    • 

Coow.Go  to,  giuc  me  good  word  ?,o  r  by  Gods  dines  II  e 

buckle  ye/or  all  your  bird-fpit,    / 
J 


P/M. Stay  Frankc,this  pitch  of  Frenfie  will  defile  thec, 
Meddle  not  with  it ,thyvn rep roouedvallour, 
Should  be  high  minded  Jjcouch  it  not:  fo  low, 
Doft  hcare  meftake  occaiion  to  flip  hence, 
But  fecretly,  let  not  thy  mothc^fee  thec,     • 
At  thebackfide  there  ita^punn/greenc,"   ;«     :•••"";  • 
Stay  there  for  me,andM4//andIwmcomctothee. 

Fr^Enough,!  will: mother  youdocjne  wrong, 
To  be  fo  peremptory  in  your  commaund,     .  ' 

And  fee  Aat  cafcall  to  abufc  one  fo. 

G  Coom, 
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Co»m  R«!call,take  char  and  take  all,do ye hearefir,  I  doe 
not  tjieanc  to  pocket  vp  this  \vron  ». 

Bo.l  know  \\liy  that  is.  C<??.Why/ 

r#0.Bcciufc  you  hauencre  a  pocket, 

Co.  A  whip  hra,a  whip:  butfirprouideyourtoolesagainft 
to  morrow  morning  ,ei$  foinc what  darke  now  indeed,  yoa 
know  Da wfons  clofe,bet wccne  the  hedge  &  the  pond ,  tis 
good  cncn  groundjllcmcctc  you  thcre,&  I  do  not,call  me 
Tur,and  you  be  a  man  Hie w  your  felfe  a  nun,weclc  hauc  * 
bout  or  two,and  fo  vvcclc  part  for  that  prcfenr, 

Fr*».Wellfir,well. 

IT^ic.Boy.hauc  ihcy  appointed  to  fight/' 
.  2to7,INicho!a«,wiltnctehougofv.ethe  fray? 

y^ich^o  indeed,  euen  as  they  bre  we  fo  let  them  bake.I 
wjl  notthruft  my  hand  into  the  flame  and  need  not/ is  noc 
goodtohauean  oare  in  another  mans  boatc,  Jittlcfaid  is 
Jbone  umcnded,&  in  liile  mcdiing  commeth  great  reft, tis 
good  deeping  in  a  whole  skin/o  a  man  might  come  home 
by  wccpi ng  croffe :  no  by  lady,a  friend  is  not  fo  ioone  got* 
tenaslof^bleflcdarc  the  peace-makers,  they  that  ftrikc 
with  the  fword.fhall  be  beaten  with  the  /cabbcrd. 

?/;//.  Well  faid  proueibstnere  another  to  that  purpofe? 

2\(/c,  Yes  I  could  hauc  faid  toyou  f  intake  heed  is  a  good 

P£//,  Why  to  me  take  hccdc?  (reed. 

7^i,F  jr  happy  is  he  whom  other  niens  harms  do  make  to 

'Pht.O  beware  Franke,fltp  away  Mali,  (beware* 

You  know  what  I  told  ye,ik-hold  our  mothers  bothintalk 
nicane  while:  Mother  and  Mtftris  r£araert  me  thinkes  you 
l"!  o-.ild  not  1 1  and  in  hatred  fo  hard  one  with  the  other. 

M  i.  for.Should  I  not  fir  j*lliou!d  I  not  hare  a  harlor, 
That  robs  me  of  my  right,  vildcboy; 

M/,C?o*.That  ty tie  I  returnc  vnto  thy  teeth, 
And  fpit  the  nameofharlot  in  thy  face, 

Mi,  rW,  Wei  I,  tis  not  time  of  night  to  hold  out  chat, 
VV  ith  fuch  a  fcold  as  thou  art,thcrcf ore  now, 
Thtnkcthaclhatetheeasldoethedeuill,  \ 

M*.  Gou.lhc  deuill  take  thee  if  thou  doft  noc  wreteh, 

J/i.B4r..Out  vpon  thee  {trumpet, 

M/.^o«,Out  vpon  thee  harlot. 

iM'/,£,<r.Wel),l  willfinde  a  time  Co  be  rcueng'd: 

MMM 
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Meanc  time  He  keep  my  daughter  from  thy  fonne, 
Where  are  you  minion?how  now  are  yee  gone, 

^W,She  went  in  mother, 

M*«(?*.Francis  where  arc  ye?  (gcther. 

M*./**.He  is  not  hccrc.6  r  hen  they  flipt  away  &  both  to- 

P&Jlc  aflure  ye  no,  my  fitter  flic  went  in,into  thchoufe, 

M'.B^.But  thcnfhcelcout  againc  at  thebackc  doore, 
And  mectc  with  hiii^but  I  will  fearch  about, 
All  thefe  fame  fields  and  paths  neerc  to  my  houfe, 
They  arc  not  far  I  am  fure,ifl  make  hafte.  fxitt 

Mttfy.O  Cod  how  weni  heJiencei  I  did  not  fire  him, 
It  was  when  Barnes  wife  did  fcbldc  with  me, 
A  plague  on  her,Dick  why  didfl  not  thou  looke  to  him? 

fw.What  Qiould  I  lookc  for  himtaojio,  I  looke  not  for 
him  while  to  morrow  morning. 

Mf.(?0#,Cofue  go  with  me  to  lidp  to  looke  him  our, 
Alas,!  hauc  nor  light.nor  Linke,nor  Torche, 
Though  it  be  darkc,!  will  take  aoy  paines, 
To  croflc  this  match,!  prethy  Dick  away. 

C00,MtAri«  becaufe  I  brought  ye  out(Ile  brine  ye  home 
bttt  if  I  flh.ould  follow  ,  fo  hcc  might  haue  the  Taw  on  his 
fide; 

Mi>Go  Come  tis  no  matte  r.prethee  eoc  with  mctExcKrtt 

M.5*.f  hilip:  thy  mothers  gone  to  fcekc  thy  fifler* 
And  in  a  rage  Iftith,but  whocomes  hccre? 

P^'.Oldc  matter  (jourfty&  \  thinke  tis  he* 

M^4.  Tis  fc  indeed.  yV^WiWhocsthercf 

A/.B<tr.  A  friend  of  yours. 

tJU.GoH.  What  mafter  Barnes  did  ye  not  fee  my  wife* 

M,B*r.  Yes  fir  Ifaw  her,fhe  washccrccueri  now. 

M.^OKJ  .1  doubted  thatfthat  made  me  come  vnto  you; 
But  whether  is  flic  gone? 

7fei/,To  feeke  your  fonne,  who  flipt  a  way  from  her, 
To  mectc  with  Mall  my  fitter  in  a  place 
Where  I  appointed  ••  and  my  mother  too, 
Seeke  for  my  fitter  ,  fo  they  both  are  gone, 
My  mother  hath  a  Torch,  mary  your  wife 
Goes  darkling  vp  and  downe,  and  fames  before  her. 
M«C?0#J  thought  that  knaue  was  with  her,but  tis  well» 


I  pray  Cod  they  iim*  come  by  nere  9  light^ 
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But  both  be  led  a  darkedaunceinthcni&ht. 
Hot Why  «s  my  fellow  Dick  in  the  dark  wjth  my  /V_ , 

I  pray  God  they  be  honeft,for  there  may  be  much  kn*ucri- 

in  the  Dark/airh  ifl  were  there,!  wold  jiaue  fome  kn&ueJV 

with  them,good  maifter  wil  ye  carry  the  «;orch  your  $c\fjk. 

giue  me  leaue  to  play  rhe  blind  man  buffe  with  my  raiftm, 
PbtLOa  that  condjtion  thou  wilt  do  thy  bctt, 

&>  keep  thy  Miftreflc. and  thy  fellow  Dick, 

Both  from  my  fittrr,and  thy  matters  fonne, 

I  will  intreate  thy  matter  let  thee  goe. 
Hod.0 1,1  warrant  ye,ile  haue  fine  tricks  to  coufen  them 
M>G*u.  Well  fir,thcn  go  J^urwaies,  I  giuc  you  leaue.  . 
Hod.O  braue,but  where  about  arc  they?       (find  them. 
Phil*  About  our  cunny  green  they  furely  arc,if  thou  canft 
Hed.Q  let  me  alone  to  grope  for  cunnies.  Exr, 

Phi. WeIJ,now  will  I  to  Tranke  and  to  my  fitter, 

Stand  you  two  harkning  nccre  the  cunoy  grcene, 

But  lure  your  ligh  t  in  you  mutt  not  be  fcene, 

Or  els  let  TMchoUt  ftand  a  farre  off  with  jt, 

And  as  his  life  keep  it  from  mittri>  c/tfwr/ey, 

Shall  this  be  done?    M&*r<Phi$tf  it  fliall, 
PbitGod  be  with  ye,ilc  b?  gone.  Exit^ 

Af.Btr.Cwnc  on  matter  Gourfcy, this  fame  is  a  mcancs, 

To  make  our  wines  fricnds,if  jhcy  rclitt  npc. 
Mt^/o.Tut  fir,  ho^focucr  it  fhall  go  forward. 
M.B  <r.Come  then  lets  do,as  Phillip  h  ith  adu.ifd. 


is  the  place  where  Phillip  bidjiie  ftay> 
Till  Francis  came,  but  w  hereforc  did  my  bother, 
Appoint  it  heere?  why  in  the  Gunny  borough/ 
He  had  fome  meaning  m*t  I  wai  nnt  yc, 
Well  heere  ile  fee  me  downe  vnder  this  tree, 
And  thinke  vpon  the  matter  all  alone, 
Good  Lord  what  pritty'thingsthcfeCunnics.are,       .     , 
How  finely  th.-y  do  fccdc  till  they  be  fat,  . 
And  then  what  a  fweet  meate  t  tunny  is, 
And  what  fmooth  skins  they  haue.both  black  and  gray, 
They  fay  they  run  more  in  the  night  then  day, 
What  is  the  rcafon?  marke  ,why  in  the  light, 
They  fee  more  paiTcngen  chcn  in  the  night, 

For 
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For  harmful!  men  many  a  haye  do  fee- 
And  laugh  to  fee  them  tumble  in  the  net, 
And  they  put  ferrets  in  the  hples,fie,fie, 
And  they  go  vp  and  downe  where  connies  lye, 
And  they  Ivc  ftill,they  haue  fo  little  wit, 
I  maruell  the  Warriner  will  fuffer  it, 
Nay,nay,they  are  fo  bad,that  they  themfelues, 
Do  giue  con!  ent  to  catch  ihcfe  prettie  elfes, 
How  if  the  Warriner  ihould  fpie  me  hcere  f 
He  would  take  me  for  a  conny  I  dare  fwearc, 
But  when  that  Eraxcis  comes, what  will  he  fay  * 
Looke  boy  there  lyes  a  conne^fo  my  way : 
But  foft,alight,whofe  that  ^  foule  my  mother, 
Nay  then  all  hid,I  faith  (he  (hall  not  fee  me, 
lie  play  bo  pcepc  with  her  behinde  this  tree, 

e^f */.#*.!  maruell  where  thi$  wench  doth  hide  her  fetfe 
So  clofcly  ?  I  haue  fearcht  in  many  a  bufh, 

>W<i/.Rclike  my  mother  tooke  me  fora  Thmfh. 

Mi/^Zfcr.  Sheet  hid  in  this  fame  Warren  lie  lay  money. 

M«/.Clofe  as  a  rabbet  fucker  from  tin  olde  conney. 

MttTt4rtOGod,l  would  toGod  that  I  could  find  her, 
I  would  ke^pc  her  from  her  loues  toyes  yet. 

//n/.Ifo  you  mif>ht,ifyour  daughter  had  no  wit.  •     • 

yl//,  5rf.  What  a  viide  eirle  tis,that  would haut  fo  young. 

M«/.  A  murren  take  that  deferobling  tongue, 
Ere  your  calues  teeth  were  out  you  thought  it  long* 

M r.^r  ,Buc  minion,ye  t  He  kecpe  you  from  the  man .     ' 

M  4 '/  To  faue  a  lye  mqther,fay  if  you  can. 

Mi .£«r.Well,now  to  looke  for  her. 

M</.  I  ihcres  the  fpight, 
What  trick  (hall  I  now  haue  to  fcape  her  light? 

zsMi .^^.Whcfe  there  ?  what  minion  is  it  youf 
Bcfhre  w  her  heatt,what  a  fright  (he  put  me  to, 
But  I  am  glad  !  found  her, though  I  was  afratde, 
Come  on  your  wayes,you  are  a  handfome  maidc, 
Why  you  foorth  a  doores  fo  late  at  night  ? 
Why  whether  go  ye  i  come  Hand  ftiu  Ifay. 
-    M<I/.No  indeed  mother ,this  is  my  beft  way. 

M.'BA,  Tis  not  the  beft  way, ftand  by  me  I  tell  yee. 

M*//.Noyouwouldcatchmcmothcr,oIfmelJye. 
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r.  Will  ye  not  ftand  (till.' 
M</.NobyLadieno. 

ir.  But  I  will  make  ye.     M*/.Nay then  trip  and  goe. 
r.Miilrctfe,  He  ruakc  ye  wcanc  ere  I  hauc  done. 
Faith  mother  then  lie  eric  how  you  can  runne, 
M</,B«r.Willyc/' 
Mi/.Yes  faith.  Exunt. 

•  Enter     Fmn.  Md/.fvvcc  t  hcar^-^/*/,  ?  v>  hat  not  a  word-1* 
Hoy.  A  little  further,cail  againc. 
Fnro.Why  Mai.  1  prcthie  !pcake,why  Mall  fay* 

I  know  thou  art  ootfarrc.if  thou  wilt  not  fpeake,why  raal, 
But  no  w  I  fee  Qiccs  hi  hcnimrry  vainc, 

To  makcjme  call  and  put  me  co  more  painc, 
Wcll,I  muft  bearc  with  hcr.fhccl  bcare  with  me, 
But  I  will  caiycaft  that  it  be  not  fo, 
What  Mail/ what  Mall  I  fay.boy  are  we  rights 
Hauc  we  not  mitt  the  way  this  fame  darke  nignt? 

5ov,Ma^eitmay  befoaslamirocman,  / 

Ihaucnodecucacunnyfmcclcame, 
Yet  at  the  Cuiiny4x>row  we  fliould  meete, 
Bat  harkc,  I  heare  thctrampling  of foitic  feet  e. 

Fr4«Jtmay  bcfojthen  therefore  lets  lycclofe. 

Aft£GoM,Wbeic  art  thou  Dicker 

Ceo,  Wheream  I  auotha/nary  [maybe  where  any  bo- 
dywiUfayl^Kjeytherinfr^frorat^ffwr^orat/rr^/fw 
they  may  fay  I  am,fot  I  am  not  able  to  di fproue  them,  be- 
c  au  Ic  I  can  not  tell  where  I  atn« 

Mi.Goit.O  what  a  blindfold  walkc  haue  we  had  Dickc, 
To  fceke  my  fonne  and  yet  I  cannot  finde  him? 

£*«.  Why  then  M iftrcflc  lets  goe  home* 

A/I.  5»«.  Why  tis  fo  darke  we  (hall  not  finde  the  way. 

Fr*n\l  pray  God  ye  may  not  mother  till  it  be  day. 

CW.Sbloud  take  need  mi  (iris  hercs  a  tree* 

Mif.Gt.Lcid  thou  the  way,and  lee  mehold by  thee, 

"St.Dtcl^  Co*me%  what  difference  is  there  between  a  blind 
man,  an  J he  that  cannot  feef 

Fr4.  Peace  ,a  poxc  on  thcc. 

^op.S  wounds  fome  body  fpake. 

Jdi.GcM.Dickc  lookc  about, 

II  may  be  here  we  may  fade  them  out. 
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C*ff,I  fee  the  glimpcs  offomc  body  hecre, 

And  ye  be  a  fpi  ite  He  fraie  the  bug  be  arc, 

There  agoesmiftrefle* 
Mi.Cjoftr.O  fir  haue  I  fpidcyou# 
Fr<  A plagueon  the  boy,twas  he  that  difcricd  mt.Gxetmt 
PbiMow  like  a  beauteous  La  dy  tnaskt  in  bjackc, 

Lookes  that  fame  lar|C  circumference  of heaucn» 

The  skie  that  was  fo  wire  three  hourcs  agoe, 

Is  in  three  hourcs  becomean  Echiopc, 

And  being  angrieat  her  beauteous  change, 

She  will  not  hauc  one  ofthofc  pearled  ftarrcs, 

To  blab  her  fable  metamorphefc* 

Tis  very  darke,  I  did  appoint  my  fiftcr, 

To  mccte  me  at  the  cunny  berrie  below, 

And  Francis  too,but  neither  can  I  fee, 

Belike  my  rn  other  hapned  on  that  place. 

And  fraide  them  from  it,and  they  both  are  now 

Wandring  about  the  fields,how  fliall  I  finde  them? 

It  is  fo  darke.I  (carfe  can  fee  my  hand. 

Why  then  lie  nollow  forthcm,nouot/b, 

So  will  his  voice  betray  him  to  our  mothers, 

And  if  he  anfwere,and  bring  them  wherehe  is, 

What  (hall  I  then  do.'it  rouiTnot  be  fo? 

Sbloud  it  mtift  bc(b,howelfe  Ip^ay^ 

Shall  I  ftaud  gaping  hccre  all  night  till  day ? 

And  then  nerethenccrc/oho^ho.   • 
Wilfio  ho,I  come,whcrc  arc  ye?  where  grt  thou?bere. 
Phi  How  now  Franke,whcre  haftthou  been?  (the  bow» 
^/.Franke^hatFrankefibloudisfit^/?^  mad,  heeres 
Pbt.l  haue  not  been  much  priuate  with  that  voice, 

Meihinke  Franke  ^o*y/?)/taike  and  his  doth  tellme, 

I  am  mi  thkcn,cfpec  tally  by  his  bow, 

Franke  had  no  bow,well,I  will  leauc  this  fellow, 

And  hollow  fome  what  farther  in  the  fields, 

Doott  thou  heare  fellow,I  perceiuc  by  thce, 
That  we  are  both  miftakenjtookethee, 

Foroncdiouartnotjlikcwifethoutookrtme, 

For  nr  Raph  S  mith.but  fure  I  am  not  he, 

And  fo  farewell,!  muft  eoe  feckc  my  fricnd/o  ho: 

W//»Soho,f6ho,naythcn  fir  Raph  fowhoore, 

Fo» 
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Fora  whore  Hie  wasfure,ifyouha<l  her  here 

So  late,now  you  are  fir  tfrfpfc*  £»»*£,  '  . 

Well  do  ye  counterfeit  and  changeyour  vQyce, 

But  yet  I  know  ye,buc  what  fhould  be  thtt  FTVWOJ? 

B  elite  that  Francis  culTcnd  him  of  his  wench, 

And  he  conceals  himfeUc  ;o  finde  her  our, 

Tis  To  rpoivmyJife,  well  I  will  go 

And  hclpe  him  ring  his  peale  otfo  ho,foho, 

Enter  Frankc, 

Ff*, A  plague  on  CoMM/.a  plague  vpon  the  6oy, 
A  plague  too.not  on  my  mother  for  an  huhdreth  bound, 
Twas  time  torunnetand  yet  I  had  not  thought 
My  mother  could  haue  followed  me  fo  clofe, 
Her  legges  with  age  I  thought  had  foundered, 
She  made  me  quite  runne  through  a  quickfct  hedge, 
Or  flie  had  taken  me  t  well  I  rosy  fay, 
1  haue  runnc  through  the  briers  for  a  wenche, 
And  yet  I  haue  her  not»thc  woorfe  lucke  mine, 
Me  tnougbc  I  heard  one  hollow  hereabout, 
I  iudge  it  Tfofy,  O  the  flauc  will  lau  eh 
When  as  he  heard  how  that  my  mower  fcardc  me, 
Well^heere  He  fond  TntiU  *  hcare  him  hollow, 
And  then  He  anfwe? e  him, he  is  not  farrc, 

/?4.  my  man  is  hollo  w in 2  for  me  vp  and  down*cy 
And  yet  I  cannot  BMCK  withhim/o  ho  : 

Fr^.Soho.  •   ,- 

^*.Why  what  a  poxeAvcrtthoufo  nee  re  me  man, 
And  would  w  not  fpcakc  # 
Fr4.  Sbloud  ye  arc  very  hoc . 

Rap  No  fitjl  am  colde  enough  with  (Uy  ing  here 
For  fuch  a  knaue  as  you .  » 

Fi-4.  Knaue,bow  now  PloiUift  art  mad,  art  mad  ? 
Rx.  Why  art  not  i  hou  my  man. 
That  went  to  fetch  my -bb we, 

Fr<4  Indeed  a  bpvve, 

Might  {h«K>te  me  tenbowes  downe  the  weather  fo9 
I  your  man.  Ra,  What  art  thou  then? 

Hofowwitbm  Philfip and  Will. 
Fr«r,  A  inan,but  what*  thy  name  ? 
Some  call  me  R*pbt 
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R*t  Well  faid  familiar  W//,pIaine  Rapb  I  faith, 
/T*#.Therecalles  my  man, 
R4.But  there  goes  mine  atffcy.      .  ^ 
And  yet  He  hearc  what  tMnycllfoyiH  fay, 
And  here  He  tarrie  till  he  cMmai'. 
VpiL  So  ho.  Fran.  So  ho,  vvhe^lrt  tjipu  Phillip, 
W//,Sb!ould  <?/?/% 
But  now  he  clade  meFrancis,this  is  fine 
Fran.  Why  ftudieft  thou?I  prcthy  tell  me  Philip, 
Where  the  wench  is . 

W*/.Eucn  now  he  askt  me  FSAKCU  for  the  wench, 
And  now  he  aske  mcTbiHtpfoT  the  wench. 
Well  fir  Raph,l  mu(t  nccdes  tell  ye  now, 
Tis  not  for  your  crcditte  be  foorth, 
So  late  a  wenching  in  this  order 

F/-<tf.  Whats  this/o  late  a  wenching  doth  he  fay* 
Indeed  tis  true.Iam  thus  late  a  wenching, 
But  I  am  fSrc'ft  to  wench  without  a  wench, 
Wtl.  Why  then  you  might  haue  tane  your  bow  at  Hift  ,• 
And  gone  and  kildc  abucke,and  nothauc  been 
So  long  a  drabbing.and  be  nere  the  neere. 

Fr^r.S wounds  what  a  puflcll  am  I  in  this  night^ 
But  yet  He  put  this  fellow  farther, 
Dooft  thou  hearc  man?  I  am  not  fir  Raph  Smith. 
As  thou  dooft  thinkc  I  am ,bu 1 1  did  meete  him, 
Euen  as  thou  fated  in  purfuite  of  a  wench* 
I  met  the  wench  to,and  askt  for  thee, 
Saying  twas  thou  that  wcrt  her  loue.her  dcarc, 
And  that  iirR4»Jb  was  not  an  honeft  Knight, 
To  traine  hertncthc^and  to  vfchcr  fo. 
W;/,SbIoud  my  wench, fwounds  were  he  ten  fir  Raph 
Frdw  .Nay  tis  true  Jooke  to  it,and  fo  farewell, 
W/A Indeed  I  do  loue  Nan  our  darie  maide, 
And  hath  he  traine  her  forth  to  that  intent? 
Or  for  another,!  carric  his  croflcbow, 
And  he  doth  croffe  me-fliootiog  in  my  bow] 
What  ihaii  I  do*  Ent<r  Phillip 

fbiUtf^Q  ho/       R«^,So  liof 
?^</«Prancies  art  thou  there/ 
lUNo  hcrcs  no  Francis,art  thou  Will  my  man* 
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Phi.  Will  foolc  your  man,  will  gofc  your  man, 
My  backc  fir  fcorncs  to  weare  your  liuene. 

/tyfc.Nay  llr  I  mooudc  but  fuch  a  qucfl  ion  to  you, 
Had  ic  hath  not  difparcgd  you  I  hope, 
T was  but  miffoktng,(uch  a  night  as  this 
May  wclldecciuc  a  man,  God  boyc  fir. 

*?£i/.Gods  will  ris  fir  Raph  Smith,a  vercuous  knight, 
How  gently  entertaincs  he  my  hard  anfwer  / 
Rude  anger  made  my  tongue  vnmanncrly, 
Icric  him  mcrcie,well,  but  all  this  while, 
I  cannot  findc  a  Francis, Francis  ho  ? 

Wil*  Francis  ho.oyoujcall  Francis  now, 
How  haue  ye  vfde  my  Nan  ?  come  tell  m:  how  1 

Phil.  Thy  Nan,  what  Nan  ?   . 

Wtl  I, what  Nan  now,  fay,doyou*not  feeke  a  wench  ? 

'Phi.  Yes  I  do. 

Wi/.  Then  fir  that.ls  (he, 

Phi.  Art  not  thou  I  met  withal!  be  fore? 

Wd.Yes  fir,and  you  did  countcrfcitjbefore, 
And  faid  to  me  you  were  not  fir  Raph  Smith, 

PM.No  more  I  am  not,  I  met.  fir  Raph  Smith, 
Euen  now  he,  askc  roc  ifl  f  arc  his  man. 

tmr  I  f^Cli  •'       4': 

Wi/.Onrte. 

PK  Why  firra  thou  art  much  dcceiucd'in  me, 
Good  faith  I  am  not  he  thou  think!}  I  am. 

W if.  What  are  ye  then  ? 

Phi.  Why  one  that  feezes  one  Francis  and  a  wench. 

Wf/.And  Francis  fcckes  one  Phillip  and  a  wench : 

'Phil.  How  canft  thou  tell  / 

Wtl,  I  met  hi  01  feeking  Philip  and  a  wench, 
As  I  was  feeking  fir  Raph  and  a  wench, 

Pfo/.Why  then  I  know  the  matter, we,  met  crofle, 
And  (owe  mil^nowherc  we  finde  oilrlofle, . 
Welljifthou  wjk,we  two  will  keept  togithcr, 
And  fo  v^c  fib  all  meet  right  with  one  or  other, 

WV,  I  ans  contentful  dp  you  hear?  me  fir  f 
Did  not  fir  Raph  Smith  aske  yee  for  a  wench  ? 

*Pfc;»No  Ipromifethee,nor  didhelookc  for  an/ 
But  thy  felfe,as  I  could  getfe. 

Wi/«  Why  this  is  flrange.hu:  come  fir  lea  twajfr 

ife« 
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I  fearc  that  we  (hall  walkc  here  till  it  be  day.  -exeunt. 
Eftttr  "Biy.0  God  I  hauerunnc  fo-&r  into  the  windc^hat 
I  haue  runne  my  fclfe  oucof  windc,they  fay  a  man  is  necrc 
his  end  when  he  lackcs  breath  ,  and  I  am  at  the  end  of  my 
race ,  for  lean  run  no  fart  her  then  here  I  be  in-trty  breath 
bed,not  in  my  death  bed, 

Enter  Coonves.  ^^ 

C<w»,They  fay  men  moyle  and  toile  for  a  pooreM^/o 
Imoyle  and  toile,  &  amliuing  I  thankcGod,in  good  time 
be  it  fpoken,  it  had  been  better  for  me  my  miftreflfe  angell 
had beene  light  ,fbr  then  perhaps  it  had  not  lead  me  into 
this  darkncflc,  well,  the  diuell  neucr  bleflcs  a  man  better, 
when  hepurfes  vp  angels  by  owlight,  Irannethrougha 
hedge  to  take  the  boy, but  I  i  luck  in  the  ditch,  and  toil  the 
boy:  (wounds  a  plague  on  that  clod , that  Mow!- h:l,  that 
ditch.or  what  the  deuil  fo  ere  it  were,  for  a  man  cannot  fee 
what  it  was,well,I  would  not  for  the  prize  of  my  (word  & 
buc  kler,any  body  fhould  fee  me  in  this  taking,  for  it  would 
make  me  but  cut  off  their  leggesfbr  laughing  at  me,  well, 
downe  I  am,and  downe  I  mcane  to  be,  becaufe  I  am  wea- 
rie,  but  to  tumble  downe  thus,  it  was  no  part  of  my  mea- 
ning,thcn  (ince  I  am  downe  ,hcrc  He  reft  me ,  and  no  man 
(hall  remoouc  me.  Sntc?  Hod^e « 

Hodr*  O I  haue  fpot  tin  coney  I  fairh,lhsuealmoftburft 
my  fclfc  with  laughing  at  miftrefle  Barnes,fhe  was  folio  w- 
ingofhcrdaughter,  and  I  hearing  her,  put  on  my  fellow 
Dickcs  fvvord  and  bucklcrsroyce,&  his  fwounds.&sbloud 
words  ,and  led  her  (uch  a  dauncc  in  the  darke  as  it  paflcs, 
hccre  (he  is  quoth  I ,  where  quoth  (he  ?  here  quoth  I,O  ic 
hath  been  a  braue  here  &  there  night ,but  O  what  a  foft  na- 
tured  thingthc  durt  is.'  how  it  wou'd  endure  my  hard  trca- 
ding,anclkiflc  my  feet  for  acquaintance,  and  how  courte 
ous  and  mannerly  were  the  clods,to  rrnkc  me  ftumblc  on- 
lieofpurpofeto  entrcatc  me  lie  downe  &  reft  me,but  now 
and  I  could  find  my  frllow  Dicke,  1  would  play  the  knaue 
With  him  honcftlylfaith,  Well,  I  will  grope  in  ihc  daikc 
for him,or  ilc poke  with  rov ftaftclikc  ablinde man,to  prc- 
Ucnt  a  d«ch.  Ht  ftttmbles  on  D;ck  Coomes* 

Cow.  Whofet^at  with  apoxe? 
Hod.  Who  art  thou  with  a  pcftilence. 

H  *  C™ 
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foam.  Why  I  am  Dick  Coomcs  ? 

Hodg.  What  hauc  I  found  thcc  Dicke  ?  nay  then  lam  for 
ycc  Dicke,Whcrcarc  yc  Dickc  f 

Ceom.  What  can  I  cell  where  I  am  ? 

Hodg.  Can  yec  not  tell, come  »comc  ye  weight  on  your 
miftrerTc  welcome  on  your  waycs,  I  hauc  fought  you  till 
lam iwearie,and  caldcyc  till  I  am  hoarfe,good  Lord  what 
a  ia^Hrliauchad  this  night,hcy  ho  ? 

Qiom.  Ift  you  miftreflc  that  came  ouer  me,sbloud  t  were 
a  good  deed  to  come  ouer  vou  for  this  nights  vvorkej  can- 
not  arfoord  all  this  paines  for  an  angell  I  tell  vc  true  a  kiflc 
were  not  caft  away  vpon  a  good  fello  w,that  hath  dcferued 
more  that  way  then  a  kifllyfyour  kindtiefle  would  afroord 
it  him, What  frull  I  hauc  ic  nritrefic  ? 
//oJjf.  Fic,hc,I  mud  not  k  fl c  my  man. 

^oow.Nay.nay,  nerelUnd,{>iJlI  ,Hiall  I.nobodyfcci, 
fay  but  I  (hall,  an  J  ile  fmack  ycc  foundly  I  faith. 

f/odg,  Awoy  bawdic  niaii,in  tructh  Ile  tell  your  maifter. 

(bim.  My  mafter,  go  to^ucreri-l  me  of  rr.y  maiftcr  ,hc 
may  pray  for  them  that  in.i  v,i  ,t  is  j  (}  it^nti  for  mine  own 
part,  I  can  do  fomewhat  that  wjy  ( thankc  God .  I  am  not 
now  to Ic3rne,andti$ your  r o.  t  to  hart  your  whole  dtfirc. 
Hod*  Fie,  fi^,!  am  a/liained  of  you,  would  you  tempt 
yom  iniilrdll-to  lewdncfle. 

C*ow,To  lowdiu  ffe,no  Sy  my  trorh,thcrs  no  /uch  matter 
int.it  is  for  kindm  flc,6t  by  my  troih  ifyou  like  my  gentle 
offcr,you  (hall  haue  what  courteously  I  can  affoord  yc. 

//o^.  Shall  I  iiideed  Djckc  ?  I  fanh,  if  I  thought  nobody 
would  tee. 

Coom.1  urh^featc  not  that,fwonc$  they  mufl  haue  Cattes 

£fW.Theu  kiflc  me  Dick.  (eyes  then, 

Coom4A  kinder  wen  c  he  I  faith,  where  arcyce  miftreflr? 

Htd^e.  Hcci  c  Dick,o  I  am  in  the  darkt,Dick  go  about. 

Coom.  Nay, ile  grope  fure,  where  arcyee.  Hodge.  Heere, 

fam.  A  plague  on  this  poaft ,1  would  the  Carpenter  had 
bin  Kangd  thatfet  it  vp  (o,whcrc  are  yee  now  ? 

/^o^.  He  re.  Exrt, 

CW,Hcre,o  I  come.a  plague  on  it,T  am  in  a  pond  miftres . 
Ha,  ha,  I  haue  led  him  iruo  a  pond,  where  art  thou 
Vp  to  the  middle  in  a  pond.  Dick? 
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•;  ,  //orf.Make  a  Boate  of  thy  Buckler  thcn,and  fwim  out,arc 
ycc  fo  hot  with  a  pox  ?  would  you  kiflc  my  miflrefle.coolc 
ye  there  then  good  Dick  Coomcs,o  when  he  coraes/orth 
thcskirts^of  his  blewcoate  will  dropp  like  apaint-houfe, 

0  thai  I  could  fee  and  not  be  fcene  ,  how  he  would  Span  j- 

1  11  i  t  ,an  d  (hake  h  imfeifc  when  he  comes  out  of  the  pond, 
.   but  ile  be  gone  ,  for  now  heele  fight  with  a  flyc  ,  if  he  but 

buz  in  his  caie.  £.v*>« 


Coom  Hecres  fo  hoing  with  a  plague,  fo  hang*  and  ye  wil 
for  I  hauc  bin  almoft  <iro  wnd,a  pox  ot  yourlips,and  ye  call 
this  killing'*,  yee  talkc  of  a  diownd  Rat  ,  but  t  was  time  to 
fwim  like  a  dog,  I  had  bin  ferued  like  a  drownd  Cat  els  ,  I 
would  he  had  didg  his  grauc  that  digd  the  pond,  my  fccte 
were  foule  indced,but  a  lefle  pale  then  a  pond  would  hauc 
ferued  my  turneto  w  afh  them  :  a  man  (hall  be  feiued  thus 
alwayes,when  he  followes  any  of  thcfe  femiles>buc  tis  my 
kmdc  heart  that  makes  me  thus  forward  in  kindncs  vnto 
thcm,wcil  God  amend  them  ,and  make  them  thankful}  to 
them  that  would  do  the  plcafurc.  I  am  not  drunke  I  would 
ye  fliould  know  it  ,  and  yet  I  hauc  drunke  more  then  will 
do  me  good,  for  I  might  hauc  had  a  Pumpcfetvp,wich  as 
good  March  Beere  as  this  was,and  nere  fetvp  an  Ale  bufh 
for  the  matter:  well  I  am  fora  what  in  wroth  I  muft  needs 
fay,and  yet  I  arrt  not  more  angrie  then  wife,nor  more  wife 
then  angrie,but  ile  fight  with  the  next  man  I  rncete,andtt 
be  but  for  luck  fake,  and  if  hcloue  to  fee  him  felfc  hurt,lct 
him  bring  light  with  him  ,ilc  do  it  by  darkling  els  by  gods 
dines,  well  heerc  will  I  walke  whofotfuer  fayes  nay, 
Enttcr  Nicholas* 

jyjc.  He  that  worfe  may  rnuft  holde  the  Candle,  but  my 
M  aitler  is  not  fo  wife  as  God  might  haue  made  htm,  he  is 
cone  to  feeke  a  Hayre  in  a  Hcnnes  neft,  a  Needle  in  a  Bot 
tle  of  Htyc,  which  is  as  fildomc  feene  as  a  black  Swan  :  he 
is  gone  to  feekc  my  yongMiftreflc.and  I  thinke  (he  is  bet 
ter  loft  then  found,  for  who  fo  cucr  hath  her,  h-ith  but  a  wet 
Eelc  by  the  taib.  buttriey  may  do  as  they  lift,  the  law  is  in 
their  owne  h  ands  ,but  and  they  would  be  ruid  by  me,  they 
fliould  fee  heron  the  Lcland  ,  and  bid  the  DiueU  fph'i  her, 
beflvew  her  fingers  ,r  (he  hath.rr.adc  me  watch  paft  mine 

H  }}  howcr, 
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howcr,buc  lie  watch  her  a  good  turne  for  it. 

(osmMo w,whofc  that  Ntchobstfo  fitO come  firft  fcriid, 
Iamforhim:how  now  prouerbc,  proucrbc,  sbloudhowc 
now  proucrbe.' 

M.My name  isNicholas,Richard:  and  I  k^owcyour 
mpaning,and  I  hopeyc  meanc  no  bar  me :  Ithanke  yc  I  aai 
the  better  for  your  asking. 

Coo. Where  haucjou been  a  wfioring  thusbte.ha/ 

T^i.Mafter  Richard  the  good  wife  would  not  fecke  her 
daughter  in  the  Ouen  vnlefle  /he  had  bin  there  her  felf.buc 
good  Lord  you  are  knuckle  deep  in  durt  r  I  warrant  when 
he  was  m,hc  fwore  Walfingham,&  chafe  terrible  for  the 
tnnCjIookc  thej vv.ucr  drop*  from  you  as  faft  as  hops* 

CWw.Whatnecdft  thou  tocarc,\rhipper-Icnny ,  Tripc« 
chcckes.out  you  fat  aflc. 

2>(<.  Good  words  coftnought,ill  wordcs  corrupts  good 
manners  Richard/or  a  hafty  man  neuer  wants  woe:&  I  had 
thought  you  had  bin  my  friend,  but !  fee  ai  is  not  gold  that 
glirtcrs ,  t  hcr's  fal  fhood  in  fellowdiip^  nricvs  cfrtut  m  re  cer 
u  ccrnitur.timt  &  truth  tries  aJJ,&  tis  an  olde  proue?be,& 
not  fo  old  as  true,bought  wit  is  belil  can  fee  day  at  alitle 
holej  know  your  mindc  as  well  as  though  I  were  withia 
y ou ,t is  ill  halting  before  a  criple,go  co,vou  fccx  to  qukrrel 
but  beware  of  had  1  wi(t:fo  long  goes  the  pot  to  the  water 
at  length  it  comes  home  broken,!  know  you  are  as  good  a 
man  as  cuer  drew  fwo  rd,or  as  was  ere  girt  in  a  girdle  .or  as 
ere  went  on  Near* lea  ther/u-  as  one  (h  u  fee  vpo  a  fummers 
day,  or  as  ere  lookt  man  in  the  facc.or  as  ere  erode  on  gods 
earth,oras  ercbroke  bread.or  drunk  drinkc:but  he  is  pro 
per  that  hath  proper  conditions,  but  be  not  like  the  Co  we 
that  giues  a  good  fopc  ofmilkeandcaftes  it  downc  with 
her  heeles.I /peakc  plainly  /or  plaine  dealing  is  ale  wcl,& 
he  that  vfcthitduldyc  a  begger,  well,  that  happens  in  an 
houre,that  happens  not  in  feauen  y  ceres ,  s  man  is  not  Ib 
foone  whole  as  hurt  &  you  fhould  kill  a  man ,  you  would 
kiffe  his:  \v«HJfay  I/ttle,butI  thinkethc  more,yet  Ilegiue' 
him  good  words,tis  good  to  hold  a  candle  before  the  de- 
uell,yet  by  Gods  me,Iic  ta*kc  no  wrong,if  he  had*  head U 
big  as  Brafle,or  lookt  as  high  as  Poulcp  lie  epic, 

crjihac  ftalt  skip  from  my  fword 

as 


u 
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asfrom  a  Sith,Ilc<utrhecoutincoJIops&egs,  in  fteekes, 
in  flifte  beefe,and  fry  thec  with  the  fire,  I  (hall  (hike  from 
the  pike  of  thy  Buckler. 

's  a  good  dog,thrcatncd  folkes  liuclong, 


AVc.Why  I  fay  not  fo  much  as  how  do  ye, 

CootDoc  ye  not  fo  fir? 

2^«f»No  h)deed,whatfoere  ]  thinke,and  thought  is  free. 

CW.You  whorefon  Wifer-cake,by  Gods  dines  ile  crufli 
yee  .for  this. 

2^.Giue  an  inch  and  youlc  take  an  cllc,I  wil  not  put  my 
finger  in  a  hole  1  warrantye.what  man^iere  crow  fofaft, 
for  a  blindc  man  may  kill  a  Hare  ,  I  hauc  knowne  when  a 
plainc  fellow  hath  hurt  a  Fencer,  fo  I  hauc  :  What  ,  a  man 
may  be  as  flow  as  a  Snailc,but  as  fierce  as  a  Lyon,  and  he 
be  mooucd  :  Indeed!  am  patient  I  mufl  needs  fay,  for  pa 
tience  in  aduerfity,  brings  a  man  to  the  three  Cranes  in  the 
Vcntree,  .  ; 

CW.Do  yeheare,(ct  downe  your  Torch,  dra  we,  fight  ,  I 
am  for  ye, 

2yj.AndIam  for  yetoo,thoiighitbcfromthisinidnight 
t^the  next  morns. 

£0o,Where  be  your  tooles/' 

2y}V.  Within  a  mile  of  an  oake  fir,hee's  a  proud  horfc  will 
not  carry  his  owne  prouendcr,!  warrant  ye, 

C<w.Now  am  I  in  my  quarrelling  humor,  and  now  can  I 
fay  nothing  but  fownes  draw,bucile  vntrus,&thehauero 
it.  Eat  e  r  Hodge  A»  d  B  oy  . 

Hod.  Whofc  there,  Boy.?  honclt  Boy,  well  met,  where 
ruftthoubin. 

Boy£>  Hodge,DickeCoomcs  hath  bin  as  good  as  a  cryc 
of  Hounds,  to  make  a  breathd  Hay  re  of  me,  but  didft  thou 
fee  my  mafterf 

//^Iniethimeucrtnow.andheasktmefor  thec,  and 
he  is  gone  vpand  downe,  whoinglike  an  Owle  for  thec, 

21  o)  ,Owle,yc  Afle, 

Hod*  Afle,no  nor  glaffe,for  then  it  had  been  Owleglafle, 
but  who  fc  that  boy  # 

#0,By  the  malTe  tis  our.Copmcs  &  Nicholas,&  it  feemes 
U»cy  arc  prouidingto  %hc. 

HoA, 
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HitUThen  we  fhall  haue  fine  fport,!  faith  firra  ,  lets  (land 
clofc,and  when  they  hauc  fought  about  or  two,  weele  run 
away  with  the  torch,&  leaue  the  to  fight  darkling,flial  we# 

£<7,Content,Ilc  get  the  Torch,(tand  clofc, 

£oo.So  now  my  back  hath  roome  to  reach,!  doe  not  louc 
tobelac't  in,  when  Igoetolace  a  rafcall,!  pray  GodNi- 
chola^proouc  not  aflyrit  would  do  me  good  to  dealc  with 
a'good  man  now  ,that  we  might  hauc  halfc  a  dozen  good 
(mart  ftroakes,ha  1  hauc  fecn  the  day,  I  could  haue  daunft 
in  my  fight,on,two,threc  foure  &  fiue,on  the  head  of  him 
fix,feauen.eighr,rimc  &  ten.on  the  fides  of  hifrj,&  if  I  went 
fofarasfifteciie,!  warrant  I  (hewed  him  a  trick  of  one  and 
t  wentie  :but  1  haue  not  fought  thrs  foure  dayes,&  I  lacke  a 
little  pra&ifc  of  my  war  Jc,but  IQiall  make  a  fhift,ha  c  lofc  , 
arc  yc  defpofed  fir/ 

Afc«Yes  indeed  I  fare  no  coulert,  change  fides  Richard. 

CM.Change  the  gallowes.Ile  fee  thec  hands  firft. 

3\[»c^.  Well.I  fee  the  foole  wll  not  leaue  his  bable  for  the 
Tower  of  London* 
I  ;  £V0.Foole  ye  Roce,nay  then  fall  to  it. 

T^ic.Good  gooic  bite  not, 

CW.Sbloud  ho  w  purfcy  I  am',  well  I  fee  exereife  is  all  ,  I 
muflpraftifc  my  weapons  oftncr,  I  muft  haueagoalc  or 
two  at  Foote  -  balljbeforc  I  come  to  my  right  kind,gtue  me 
thy  hand  Nicholas,thou  art  a  better  man  then  I  took  thec 
for.and  yet  thou  ait  not  fo  good  a  man  as  I. 

M.You  dwell  by  ill  neighbors  Richard  ,  that  makes  yee 
praifeyourfelre. 


Coo.  Why  I  hope  thou  wilt  fay  I  am  a  man. 

^Vj'.Yci  He  fay  fojf  I  fhould  fee  you  hangd. 

^«o«Hangd  ye  Rcge,nay  then  haue  at  yee,  fwounes  the 
light  is  gone. 

2\^».O  Lord,  it  is  as  darke  as  Pitch, 

Co«,  Well  h  cere  He  lye  with  ray  buckler  thus,'leaft  ftrik« 
ing  yp  and  downe  at  randall,the  roge  might  hurt  mc/or  I 
caanot  frc  to  faue  it,and  lie  hold  my  peace,  leaft  roy  voycc 
fhould  bring  them  where  I  am, 

2^'f  .Tis  good  to  haue  a  cloakc  for  the  nine  ,  a  bad  ftiift 
is  better  then  none  at  all,He  fit  heeicis  if  I  were  as  dead  as 
*  doorc  naile, 

Enftr 
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Enter  M,  Barnes  WM.Gourfcy. 
.  Harkcjthercs  one  hollocs, 
JML&cr.  And'thcres  another, 

M.gonr*  And  cucry  wlitre  wecomc.Ihecre  fomc  hollo. 
And  yet  it  is  our  haps  to  nicjete  with  none, 
AfJBtrJi  marucll  where  your  Hodge  i*,and  ray  man  ? 
Mfyitr.  I  and  our  wiues,wc  cannot  meet  with  them. 
Nor  with  the  boye,nor  Mallpor  Frankt,nor  'Phillip: 
Nor  yet  with  Coonxtyind  yet  we  nerc  flood  itiM. 
Well  I  am  very  angry  with  my  wife, 
And  (he  (hall  findc  I  am  not  plcafd  with  her, 
If  we  meetenere  fo  foone,but  tis  my  hap, 
She  hath  had  as  blind  a  iourney  out  as  we, 
Pray  God  fliehau«,and  worfe  if  worfc  may  be* 

M«2?4r,ThJsjs  but  fhort  iiu'decnuic  Master Gourfey: 
But  come,  what  fay  yec  to  my  pollicic  •> 

M.Gou. I  faithtis  good,and  we  will pradife it, 
But  fir  it  muft  be  handeied  cunning/y , 
Or  all  is  mard>our  wlueshaue  fubtill  head?, 
And  they  will  foonc  pcrcciuc  a  drift  deuife. 

Enter  fir  Raphe  Smith* 
.  So  ho .  M,Go«r«  So  ho « 

<  W  hofe  there?         M.54r.Hccrs  ou  or  two." 
.  Is  Will  there  *       tJM.'B*'.  No,Phillip  ? 
M,  GOUT.  Franke  ?  JR.*pb*  No,  no. 

Was  euer  man  deluded  thus  like  me, 
I  think c  force  fpirit  leads  me  thus  amifle : 
As  I  haue  ofte  heard,that  fomc  haue  bio  thus  in  the  nights* 
Buc  yet  this  mafes  me  where  ere  I  come, 
Some  askes  me  ftill  for  Franke  or  Phillip, 
And  none  of  them  can  tell  me  where  Will  is. 
W*£Soho?  Pfc//.Soho.  Thtyhilb 

Hfdg.Soho?  £07.  So  ho*  within, 

^.Sownes  now  I  heere  foure  hollow  at  the  leaft, 
One  had  a  little  roice,then  thatsthe  wench 
My  man  bath  loft, well  I  will  anfwcr all,fo  ho* 
£/*fc.Whoj>e,whope«         ^fc.VVhofc  there  will* 
f/*^.Npfir,honeft/;/^:  but  I  pray  yee  fir  did  yeenot 
meetcwith  aboyewithaTorchc,hci$  runne  away  from 
njcaplaeueonhimt 
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,  from  Frankc  and  Phillip  to  a  Torche, 
And  to  a  Boye,nay  fownes  then  hap  as  rwill. 
M.Gour.Who  gocsthcre? 
VW.Gcffe  hccic.         M.fl4».  Phillip. 
Wil.  Phillip^o  faith.my  names  Willjll  will,for  I  was  nc- 
der  worfe,l  waseucn  now  with  him,  and  might  hauebeen 
rtil!,buc  t  h?  t 1  fell  into  a  ditch  and  loft  him ,  and  now  lam 
going vp  and  downctofeekehim. 
./W.G'or.-What  wouldit  thou  do  with  him. 
Jtt/.Why  [  would  hauc  him  go  vvithmctomymaifters, 
M*0Mf.Wbo(e  thy  maiftcr  ? 

WW.  Why  firRapheSmith.and  thetlurrheptomiflmchc 
would  comc,if  he  kcepc  his  worde  fo  tis. 
M»BA,  What  was  he  a  doing  whc;i  tl  ou  firft  found  him, 
W</.  Why  he  holloed  for  one  Francis,and  Francis  hollod 
forhim,Ihdllodformyfnaiftir,andmyma;fterfornie,but  j 

we  mift  Hill  meeting  contrary,  Phillip  &  pfanci^  with  me 
&  my  mailtcr,  and  I  &  my  m aifter  wich  Philip  and  F-  anke» 
M.  (J9M.  Why  whcrforeis  fir  Raphcfo  late  abroadc? 
Wil.  Why  hr  mcnt  to  kill  a  Buck, Ik  fay  fo  to  faue  his  ho- 
neftic,but  my  Nan  was  his  rrmkc ,  &  when  he  fent  me  for 
bis  bo  w.and  when  I  came, I  hollod  for  him,bur,I  neuer  (tw 
fuch  luck  to  miffc  him,it  hath  almcl>  rnade  me  mad. 

M.^r.Welt  ftay  xviih  v>,pcrhap-.-fir  Raplie  and  he, 
Will  coinc  anon,  harke  I  do  hcere  one  hollo. 

Snlir  Phillip.. 

Phil.  Is  this  bioad  wj!\ing  in  a-wint<rs  nighr, 
Ian;  broad  walking  in  a  vvin'ers  night  :^ 
Broad  indce  tijbecaufe  i  am  jijroad, 
But  thcfc  broad  fields  me  thinks  arc  not  fo  broad, 
1  h.it  they  may  kcep^tr.cfoorth  of  narrow  ditches, 
Heers  a  hard  world  for  I  can  hardly  keep  my  felfc  vpri^ht 
lam.maruellousdutifulljbutfoho.  (>">(, 

W//.  So  ho.  T>hilt  Whofc  there  f 

VVi/. Heeres  will.     Phi.  What  VVill,how fcap(} thou/ 
W»/.  What  fir  ? 

Phi,  Nay,nothanging,but  drowning, 
Wert  thou  in  a  pond  or  a  ditchc  ? 
WiA  A  peftilcncc  on  it,ift  you  Phillip,no  faith,  I  was  bitt 
durty  a  little  but  hccres  one  or  two  askt  for  yec. 

Phil. 
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Tkil.  Who  be  they  man  ?     , 

M.TSar.  Philip,  tis  I  and  maiflcrGourfey. 

Thi.  Father,O  Father  I  hauc  heard  diem  fay, 
TJic  dayes  of  ignorance  are  paft  and  done, 
But  I  am  fare  the  hrghts  of  ignorance 
Arc  nor  yet  paft/or  this  is  one  of  them,  ,   , 

But  where*  try  fitter/ 


r,  Why  we  cannot  tell.      P&.  Where*  Francis? 
M  Gonrt  Neither  faw  we  him.    Pfe.  Why  this  is  fine. 
What  neither  he,  nor  I  ,  nor  flic  nor  you, 
Norj,  norfhe,noryou,andl  till  now, 
Can  mcctjCouId  m.eer,or  nere  I  thinke  fliall  meete, 
Cal  ye.this  woing,no  ti&  Chriftmas  fport  of  Hob  ma  blind 
AH  blind,all  feck  to  catch,all  miflc:  but  who  comes  hecrc/ 

Snttr  Franke  And  h%t  Boyc. 
Frat  O  hauc  I  catchtycc  fir,it  was  your  doping, 
That  made  me  haue  this  pritty  daunce  to  night, 
Had  not  you  fpoakc,iny  mother  had  not  fca&d  me, 
But  I  will  fwmge  ye  for  it. 
Phil.  Kcepe  the  Kings  peace. 

Frtn  How/  art  thou  become  a  Conftablc?  ..'.,     .  '  •  • 
Why  Phillip  v\  here  haft  thou  bin  all  this  while  ? 
P<>i.Why  where  you  were  not,but  I  pray  whers  my  fifter? 
JF/iw.Why  man  I  faw  her  not,  but  Ihaue  fought  her  as  I 
Phil.  A  needle  hauc  ycc  not  #  (fhould  feeke. 

Why  you  man  are  the  needle  that  flic  feekes 
To  worke  withali,  well  Francis  do  you  hecre,       i 
You  muft  not  anfwere  fo,that  you  haue  fought  her, 
But  haue  yce  found  her/ji  th  and  ifyou  haue, 
God  giucyrc  ioy  of  that  ye  found  with  lier, 
Ffd  I  faw  her  not,how  could  I  findc  hen 
tJW'GoM.  Why,  could  yec  miflc  from  Mailer  Bnrcfcs 
houfc  vnto  JbU  Cunnyberry  ? 
Fr4x,  Whether  I  could  or  no,father  1  did. 
PA/^f.  Father  I  did,well  F  r.inke  wilt  thou  belceuc  me, 
Thou  doft  not  know  how  much  this  fame  doth  grceuc  me 
Shall  it  be  faid  thou  mift  fo  plaine  away, 
When  as  fo  faire  a  wenche  did  for  dice  Hay, 
Fra,  Sownesman. 
tt  Sowncs  man.and  if  thou  hadft  bin  blindf. 

I  2  The 


A  pleafant  Comedie  of  the  two 

The  cunny-borow  thouneedft  muft  findc : 

I  cell  thee  Francis  tad  it  bin  my  cafe, 

And  I  had  bin  twoer  in  thy  place, 

I  would  hauc  laide  my  head  vnco  the  ground, 

And  Tented  out  my  wenches  way  like  a  Hound : 

I  would  haue  crept  vpon  my  knees  all  nighr, 

And  hiue  made  the  flint  It  ones  Linckes  to  giue  me  light, 

Nay  man  I  would. 

Fr**. Good  Lord  what  you  would  doe, 
Well  we  fh  all  fee  one  day  how  you  can  woe. 

M.GV.Comc.comc,  we  lee  that  we  haue  all  bin  croft. 
Therefore  lets  go,and  fecke  them  we  haue  loft.     Ext**t* 

Enter  MV.  Am  I  alone?  doth  not  my  mother  come? 
Her  torch  I  fee  not, which  I  well  might  fee, 
If  any  way  (he  were  comming  toward.mc, 
Why  then  belike  fhecs  gone  forrie  other  way, 
And  may  flic  go  tHl  I  bid  her  turne, 
Far  re  (hall  (>er  way  be  theo,and  little  faire, 
For  Che  hath  hindered  me  of  my  good  turne, 
God  (end  her  wet  and  wear ie  ere  (he  turne, 
Ihadbeene  at  Oxenford,and  to  morrow, 
Haue  beene  releaft  from  all  my  maidens  farrow. 
And  rafted  ioy,had  not  my  mother  bin, 
God  I  befeech  thee  make  it  her  worft  finne, 
How  many  maides  this  night  lyes  in  their  beds, 
And  dreame  that  they  haue  loft  their  maidenhead?, 
Such  dteames.fuch  Cumbers  I  had  toenioyde, 
If  waking  mall  ice  had  not  them  deftroide, 
A  ft  a  rued  man  with  double  death  doth  dye, 
To  haue  the  meate  might  faue  him  in  his  eye, 
And  may  not  haue  it.fo  am  I  tormented, 
Toftarue  forioy  I  fee,  yet  am  preuented,^ 
WellFranke,  although  thou  woedft  and  quickly  wonne, 
Yet  fhail  my  louctothcebe  neuerdone, 
He  run  through  hedge  and  ditch,  through  brakes  £  briers 
To  come  to  thee/ofc  Lord  of  my  de  fires, 
Short  woing  is  the  beft,an  houre,not  yearn, 
For  long  deoadng  loue  is  full  off  cares, 
But  hearkej  heare  one  tread,o  wert  my  brother, 
Or  Fiankc,or  any  man.but  not  my  mother* 
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S.  Jta.O  when  will  this  fame  ycare  ofnight  hauc  end? 
Longlooktfor  daics  funne,when  wilt  thou  alcendf 
Let  not  this  thcefe  friend  mifty  vale  of  night, 
I  ncroach  on  da)',and  fhadow  thy  faire  light, 
Whilft  thou  com'ft  tardy  from  my  'Thetes  bed , 
Blufhing  foorthgoldcn  nairc  andglorious  red, 

0  ftay  not  lor  g  Bright  lanthorne  of  the  day, 
To  light  my  mift  way  feete  to  my  right  way? 

Mall.lt  is  a  man, his  big  voice  tels  me  fo, 
Much  am  1  not  acquainted  with  it  tho, 
And  yet  mine  care  founds  true  diftingutfher, 
Boyes  that  I  haue  been  more  familiar, 
With  it  then  now  I  am,  well,l  doeiudge, 
It  is  not  enuies  fellon  not  of  grudge, 
Therefore  He  plead  acquaintance,hyer  his  guiding, 
And  buy  of  himfomc  place  of  clofe  abiding, 
Till  that  my  mothers  mallice  be  expired/ 
And  we  may  ioy  in  that  is  long  defired,whofcs  there  j 

R4.Areye  a  maide^no  qucftion  this  is  (he, 
My  man  doth  miflc.faith  fince  fhc  lights  on  me,. 

1  doe  not  meane  nil  day  to  let  her  goe, 
For  what  (he  is  my  mans  loue  I  will  know, 
Harke  ye  mayde,ifmayde,arc  yc  fo  light, 
That  you  can  fee  to  wander  in  the  nig  he 

M*/.Harkc  ye  true  man^f  true,I  tell  you  no, 
I  cannot  fee  arall  which  way  I  goe. 

R^Fayremaydc.iftfbjfay.hadycncrcafall,  ,    • 

M*l  Favre  man  not  fo,no  1  had  none  at  all. 

Itf.Couid  you  not  flumble  onone  man  I  pray? 

M*/.No,no,fuch  blocke  till  now  came  in  my  way. 

R*.  Am  I  that  blocke  fweet  tripe,thcn  fall  and  try. 

e/l/j.The  grounds  too  hard,a feather- bed, nbt  I, 

R«,  Why  haw  and  you  had  met  with  fuch  a  (tumpe? 

^«/4  Why  if  he  had  bem  your  height  I  meant  to  iumpe, 

R*,  Arcye  fo  nimble#    y 

R<r*Backtinapye. 
R**Go0d  meate  ye  know* 

Mall.Yt  hunt  fometimes.R*  J  do,  cx^/4/.What  take  yef 

R4.Deare.  e^/4//PYou'l  ncrc  ftrikc  rafcall? 

R^.Yes  when  ye  are  there. 
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Mai.  Will  yc  ftr ike  me.  Ra.  Yes ,will  ye  ftrike  againef 

^/4//.No  hr,it  fits  not  maidcs  to  fight  with  men* 

R>.  I  wonder  we  nch,lio\v  I  thy  name  might  know. 

M.*//.  Why  you  may  finde  it  in  the  ChiiHcrofle  row. 

R*,Be  my  Schoolcmi!lrc(Tc,tcach  me  how  to  i pell  it. 

M«/f,No  faith,  I  care  not  greatly  if  I  tell  it, 
My  name  isM*r;r  B*-«<.f. 

R4.How  wench, Mall  Barne- 1  M^The  verie  fame. 

Rapt  Why  this  is  (trance. 
M.i/,1  pray  fir  whacs  o\  urenamef 

R*/>k.  Why  fir  Raph  Smith  doth  wonder  wench  at  this 
Why  whats  the  caufc  thou  arc  abroad  fp  late? 

Md/.YVhac  fir  Raph  Smith.nay  then  I  will  difclofe, 
AH  the  hole  caufe  to  h  im,i  n  him  re^ofe, 
My  hopcs,my  louc.Goc^h  i  m  I  hope  did  fend, 
Our  loues  and  both  our  mothers  hates  to  end,  • 

Gentle  fir  Raph  ifyou  my.blufh  might  fee,  i 

You  then  would  fay  I  am  afhamrdto  be  ',  •« 

Found  like  t  wandnng  rtray  by  fuch  a  knight, 
So  farre  from  home  at  fuch  a  time  of  night, 
But  my  excufe  is  eood,louc  fir  ft  by  fate 
Is  croft,  controul  de,and  Hindered  by  fell  hate, 
Frankc  Gourfey  is  my  loue,and  he  louesoic, 
But  both  our  mothers  hate  and  degree, 
Our  fathers  like  the  match,anu  wifti  it  don, 
And  f.»  it  had, had  not  our  mothers  come, 
To  Oxford  we  concluded  bo;h  to  go, 
Going  to  mcete,thcy  came, we  parted  Cot 
My  mother  followed  mc,hur  ]  ran  fair, 
Thinking  who  went  from  hate  had  need  make  haft, . 
Take  me  fhc  cannot  though  fhc  ftill perux, 
But  now  fweet  knight,!  do  repofe  on  you* 
Be  you  my  Orator  and  plead  my  right, 

A  n  d  get  me  one  good  day  for  this  bad  night. 
K*.Alas  good  heart,!  piety  thy  hard  htp, 

And  lie  employ  all  that  I  mayforthce, 

Frankc  Gourfey  wench,!  doccommend  thy  chofUf, 

Now  I  remember  I  met  one  Franci  $ 

As  I  did  fcekc  my  m  an,r  hen  that  was  he, 

And  Philip  too,belike  that  was  thy  brothcr,why  now  I 
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fin  d  how  I  did  loofe  my  Cclft  And  wander  vp  &  down,  mi  • 
flaking  foJDiue  me  thy  hand  Mall,!  will  neuer  Icauc. 
Till  I  haue  made  your  mothers  friends  agame, 
And  purchaft  to  ye  both  your  hearts  delight, 
And  for  this  fame  one  bad.many  a  good  night, 
Twill  not  be  long  ere  that  Amor*  will. 
Deckt  in  the  glory  of  a  goldon  funne, 
Open  the  chriftall  windowcs  of  the  Eaft, 
To  make  the  earth  cnamourdc of  thy  face, 
When  we  fhall  haue  clearc  light  to  ice  our  way, 
Come,iiight  being  donc,expec"ta  happy  day.       Exeunt* 
Suit*  miftreffc  Barnes 

M//.^  O  what  a  race  this  pceuifli  girle  hath  Jed  me?    . 
How  faft  I  ran  and  now  how  weary  I  ath, 
I  am  fo  out  of  breath  1  fcarcecan  fpcake. 
"What  fhalJ  I  doc?and  cannot  otiertakc  her, 
It  is  late  and  darke,and  I  am  far  ftom  home. 
May  there  not  theeues  1}  c  watching  hccrc  about,     ; 
Intending  mifchicfe  vntothem  they  meetc, 
There  may,and  I  am  much  aftrayde  of  them, 
Being  alone  without  all  company, 
I  doe  repent  me  of  my  comming  fberth', 
And  yet  I  do  not,they  had  clfc  been  married, 
And  ilui  I  would  not  for  ten  times  more  labour. 
But  whit  a  winter  ofcoldc  feare  I  ftole, 
Fteecing  my  heart  leaft  danger  fhouid  betide  me,, 
What  flial  I  do  to  purchafe  company^ : 
I  hcare  fome  hollow  here  about  the  fields, 
1  hen  here  11  e  fet  my  Torch  vpon  this  hill, 
Whofe  light  fhall  Beacon- like  conduct  them  toit, 
They  that  taue  loft  theyr  way  feeing  a  light, 
Will  come  to  it,wcl!,here  ilc  lye  vnfecne, 
For  it  may  be  fcenc  farrcofTin  the  night, 
And  looke  who  comcs,and  chufe  my  company, 
Perhaps  my  daughter  may  firft  come  to  it, 

Mt.G'ow.Wheie  am  I  now/'nay  wheie  was  I  euen  now, 
Nor  now,nor  thcn,nor  where  1  (hall  bc,know  I, 
I'hinke  I  am  going  home  I  may  as  well 
x       Be  going  from  home,tis  fo  very  darke, 
I  cannoc  fee  how  co  direct  a  itcp, 
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1  loft  my  man  pur  filing  of  my  fonne, 

My  Tonne  efcapt  me  too  3no  w  all  alone. 

I  am  cnforft  to  wander  vp  and  do  wne, 

Barnfes  wife's  abroad  pray  God  that  (he: 

May  haue  as  good  a  daunce,nay  ten  times  worfe, 

Oh  but  I  feare  ihc  hath  not,flic  hath  light 

To  fee  her  way  ,O  that  fome  bridge  would  breake 

That  flic  might  fall  into  Come  deep  digd  ditch, 

And  eythcr  orcake  her  bones  or  drownc  her  fclfe, 

I  would  ihcfc  mifchicfe*  I  could  with  to  her, 

Mig'at  light  on  hcr,buc  fpf  1 1  fee  a  light, 

I  will  go  necrc,tis  comfortable, 

After  this  nights  fad  Ipirits  dulling  darknes, 

How  no  w^what  is  it  fee  to  keep  it  felfe  ? 

M'/.B  tr.  A  plague  om,is  (he  there? . 

Mtf.Gon.O  how  it  cheares  &  quickens  vp  my  thoughts, 

M/.Bir.O  that  it  were  the  Beflelukies  fell  eye, 
To  poy  fon  thee. 

M'.CjoH.lcKCKot  if  I  cake  it. 
Sure  none  is  heere  to  hinder  me, 
And  light  me  home. 
Mf.£<(r.I  had  rather  (he  were  hangd. 
Then  I  fhould  Jet  it  there  to  doe  her  good. 

Mif.Go.l  faith  I  will. 

M'.&rf-I  faith  you  (hall  not  miftrefle. 
lie  venter  a  burnt  finger  but  He  haue  it. 
Mi.  (jou.Yct  Barnfes  wife  would  chafe  if  that  (he  knew,- 
That  I  had  this  goodto  get  a  li  ght.  ' 

M«.fl*.  And  fo  (he  dot  h,but  praife  you  lucke  at  parting. 

Mi.Co.O  tbat  it  were  her  light  good  faith, that  (lie, 
Might  darkling  walkc  about  as  well  as  I. 
M'.B<i.O  how  this  mads   .  e,that  (he  hath  her  wifh , 

M/.G'fl.How  I  would  laugh  to  fee  her  trot  about. 

M/.B4rOh,I  could  cry  for  anger  and  for  rage* 

M'.(/0.But  who(hould  fet  it  here  I  marucl  aGods  name? 

A/;.Bjr.Onc  that  will  hau'te  from  you  in  the  deuils  name 

Mi-Go. l\c  lay  my  life  that  it  was  Barnfes  fonne. 

M«.?4.No  forfooth,  it  was  Barnfes  wife. 

Mi.(7«« ,  A  plague  vpon  her,ho w  (he  made  me  ftaitf    • 
Mift rcflc  let  goc  the  Torch, 
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M'/*B^»No  buc  I  will  not. 

Afif.GottMt  thruft  it  in  thy  face  then. . 

Mi.  34r.But  you  (hall  not, 

Mf.GoH'Lctgo  I  fay. 

M'-Bt.Lct you  go, for  tis  mine, 

Mff'Gefiut  my  poflefsion  faies  it  is  none  of  thine. 

^/i.B*r.Nay,I  haacjiolde  too, 

Mi.  Go*.  WcUVct  go  thy  holder  I  will  fpurnc  dice ; 

M«.B<*r«Do,I  can  fpurne  thee  too. 


Enter  M*ficr  Gourfcy  W  Barnes* 

M  .^»Why  how  now  woman  ,ho w  vnlike  to  wonxBy 
Are  ye  both  nowf  come  part,come  part  1  fay* 

M/R«.Why  what  immodefty  it  thisinyouf 
Come  part  I  fay,fic,fic. 

M).B4,Fie,fie^he  (hall  not  haue  my  torch, 
Giuc  me  thy  torch  boy  ,1  will  run  a  tilt, 
And  burnc  out  both  her  eyes  in  ray  entoumer. 

M**(70.Giue  roomc  and  lets  haue  this  hot  carerie. 

M(7o,lfay  ye  fliall  noc,wifc  goto,tamc  your  thoughts, 
That  are  fo  mad  with  fury. 

M.#*.  And  fwect  wife, 
Temper  you  rage  with  patiencc,do  not  be 
Sublet  (o  much  to  fuch  tnifgouerament. 

M^B^Shal  I  not  (ir,when  fuch  a  ftrumpet  wrongs  me? 

M.(/o.How,ftrumpct  miftris  Barnes ,nay  I  pray  harkc  ycf 
I  oft  indeed  haue  heard  you  call  her  fo, 
And  I  haue  thought  vponit,why  ye  (hoold 
Twither  with  name  of  ftrumpet, 
Do  you  know  any  hurt  by  her,thatyon  tcrme  her  fbf 

M.^j.No  on  my  iife,i  age  onely  makes  her  fay  fo, 

M.Go.But  I  would  know  whence  this  fame  rage  fhould 
Where  fmoke  thercs  fire,and  my  heart  mifgiucs,   (come. 
My  wiues  intemperance  hath  got  that  name, 
And  miftreflc  Barnes,!  doubt  and  (hrewdiy  doubt, 
And  (bine  great  caufe  begets  this  doubt  in  me, 
Tour  husband  and  my  wiw  doth  wrong  vs  both, 

Po,nay  mafta  Gourfey  then 
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You  run  Intfcbt  to  my  opinion, 
Bccaufcyoupaynotiuchadutfcd  wifcdgtrie,  • 

Ai  I  thinke  due  vnto  my  goodtonccit . 
M.^Thenflilllfejrelfliallyourdebterprooue, 
Thenlarrertyouinthcnamcoflcue,          .     :. 
Not  balc,butprelVmtr>fwcrc  to  my  pica, 
And  in  the  Court  ofrcafon  we  Will  tiic, 
If  that  good  thought*  fhouldbcleeue  ieiou/i?, 

Ptf  r/,Why  looke  you  mothcr»ihis  is  long  of  you, 
For  Gods  (akefathcrharkc.why  thcfc  effects 
Come  (Ul  from  womens  malice ,  part  I  pray, 
ComeStWtLtnA  Hodgt  come  all  andhclpc  Tspartthem, 
Father,  btit  he  are  me  fpeake  one  word  .no  fnore: 

FrtfffJ;?.  Father  ib  ut  hearc  me  fpeake,  then  vfe  your  will* 

Pktl.Cuc  peace  betwceneye  For  alirtic  wkilc« 

Mf.G"o«,Good  hufband  heare  him  fpeake » 

M/2b  Good  hultand  heare  him , 

^««w,Maifter  heare  htm  fpeake(hces  a  good,  wife  young 
ftripling/oi  jusyceresl  telyc,&pcr  haps  may  fpeake  wifer 
then  an  elder  body,therefbre  hrare  him. 

W(?<j/.Ma(ter  heare  and  make  an  end,you  may  kil  one  an* 
ether  in  ieft,and  be  banged  in  carncir*. 

M.<j«.Comc  let  TS  heate  liim,then  fpeake  quickly  Philip 

M.3?4.Thou  fhouldft  hauc  done  ere  thi$,fpcak  Phil.ipcak 

M//»7xr«O  Lord  what  haHe  you  make  to  hurt  your  feiucs 
Good  Phillip  vfc  fome  good  pctfwafions 
To  make  them  frictids* 

Phi,  Ycs^IIe  doc  what  I  can, 
Father  and  Matter  Goutfey  both  attend, 
It  is  preemption  in  fo  y  oung  a  man , 
To  teach  where  he  might  learne  or  be  derec^, 
Where  he  hath  had  direction  but  in  ducty, 
He  may  perfwadc  aslongas  his  pcrfwafe, 
Is  backt  with  reafon  and  a  rightfull  fute, 
Phifickes  firrt  rule  is  this,as  I  haue  learned  y 
Kill  the  effect  by  cutting  of  the  caufe, 
The  fame  effects  of ruffin  out  ragirs, 
Comes  by  the  caufe  of  tnajlicc  in  your  wiueSf 
Had  not  they  two  biq  foc?,y  o  u  bad  bin  friend^ , 
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Andwehadbin  athome  an  d  this  fj  me  war, 
In  pcacefull  flecp  had  nere  bin  dreamt  vpon, 
Mother,and  mittreiTc  Gourfey  to  make  them  friends, 
Is  to  be  friends  your  fcl'ies,)  ou  arc  the  caufe, 
And  thefe  effect  proceed  you  know  from  you, 
Your  hates  giuelife  vnto  thefe  killing  tfrHcs, 
But  dye,and  if  that  enuy  dye  in  you, 
Fathers  yet  ftay,O  fpcakc.O  ftay  a  while, 
Francis  pcrfwadcthy  mother  maiftcr  Gourfey, 
If  that  my  mother  will  refolueyouf  mindes, 
That  tis  but  meerc  fufpe&,not  common  proofe*  ' 
And  if  my  father  fweares  he  es  innocent, 
As  I  durftpawne  my  foule  with  him  he  is, 
AndifyourVvife  vow  truth  and  conftancy, 
Will  you  be  then  perfwadcd/ 

M.  Jow.Phillipjif  thy  father  wii!  remit. 
The  wounds  I  gauc  him,and  if  thefe  condition! 
May  be  performde,!  bannifh  all  my  wrath, 

j^.B4r.Andt!  thy  mothcrwillbut  clecrcirc  Phillip, 
As  I  amreadytoprorcftlam, 
Then  matter  Gourfey  is  my  friend  againe,       '**  ..  •   • 

P&»,Harkc  mother,rM|w  you  hearc  that  your  dcfirei, 
M ay  be  accomplifned, they  will  both  be  friend* 
Ifyou'l  pcrforme  thcfc  articles, 

M/.5rf.Shali  I  be  friends  with  fuch  an  enemy? 

Phtl.  What  fay  you  vnto  my  perfwafc* 

Mi, B<*r.l  fay  fiiees  my  deadly  eucmie. 

Pbtl.I  but  (lie  will  be  your  friend  jfyou  reuolt, 

>l/i.B<».The  words  I  faid,  what  fhall  I  catca  truthf 

PJw.Why  harke  ye  mother, 

Fr4,Mother  what  fay  youf 

Mtf.Go.  Why  this  I  fay  flic  (laundered  my  good  name* 

F*v*.But  if  (He  now  denic  it,tis  no  defame, 

M«.G'o.Whatifhall  I  thinkc  her  hate  willyccldfd  rnuchf 

/"r4»Why  doubt  it  not,her  fpirit  may  he  fuch, 
M.6'o.Why  will  it  be?    P6/.Yctftay,I  haue  fomc  hope; 
Mothcr,why  mother,  why  heare  ye, 
Giuc  me  your  hand,it  is  no  more  but  thus,     • 
Til  cafie  labour  to  Jliakc  hands  with  her, 
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A  little  breath  is  fpent  in  fpeaking  of  fairc  words, 
When  wrath  hath  violent  deliuercd, 

M.Bar.  Whatfhall  we  be  refolutd? 
istft.Bar.  O  husband  ftty  , 

Stay  Maifter  Gour/cy  ,  though  your  wife  doth  lute  me, 
And  bcarcs  vnro  me  mallice  infinite, 
And  endlcfle,  yet  I  will  refbc&  your  fafetief  , 
I  would  not  haue  you  pen  (n  by  our  me  ancs, 
I  muft  confcflc.t  hat  one!  v  fufped>, 
And  no  proofe  el<,hath  fed  my  hate  to  her. 

Mi.Cjonr.  And  husband  I  proteft  by  heauen  and  caitfr, 
That  her  fufpelt  is  cauflcs  and  vniuft, 
And  that  I  nere  had  fuchavildc  intent,  ± 

Harmc  (he  imaginde,wr»erc  as  none  was  ment. 

PhtU  Loe  fir,  whit  would  yee  more' 

M.Btr.  Yet  Phillip  this: 
That  I  confirme  him  in  my  Innocence, 
By  this  large  vniucrfe 


. 
By  that  I  fweare,  i?e  credit  hone  ofyou,  vntill  I 

Friendship  concluded  fttaight  bet  wecnc  them  tvvo, 
If  I  fee  that  they  willingly  will  doe, 
Then  ile  imagine  all  fufpition  ends, 
I  may  be  then  atfured  they  being  friends. 

/*/?;/.  Mother  ,  make  full  my  wifh.and  be  it  fo  . 

Mi»B4r*  VVhat  (hall  I  .lie  for  rriendrti  ip  to  my  fr  e  ? 

?fo/.No,if  (he  yceldwillyou  ?    Mf'.£«*  It  may  be  I, 

Ph$l.  VVhy  this  is  well,the  O'her  I  will  trie, 
Come  MiflterTc  Gourfey,do  you  firft  agree? 

M/.GVo-.  VVhat  (hall  I  yeeld  vnto  mine  cncmic  ? 

Pfc//«VVhy  iffhc  wil,willyou  ?    MuGoit.  Per  haps  I  wit 

yfo/.Nay  then  I  finde  this  goes  forward  ftill: 
Mother  giue  me  your  hand  giuc  me  yours  to, 
Be  not  fo  loath,  fome  good  thing  I  muft  doe, 
But  lay  your  Torches  by  ,1  like  not  them, 
Cx>me>come>deliuer.thrm  vnto  your  men, 
Giue  me  your  hands  /o  now  fir  hcere  I  ftand, 
Holding  two  angrie  women  in  my  hand, 
And  I  muft  plcafc  them  both,I  could  plcafc  tone, 
But  it  if  hard  when  there  is  two  to  one, 
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Efpecially  of  women,  but  tis  fo, 

They  fhallbe  pleafd  whether  thiy  will  or  no, 

Which  will  come  firft?  what  both  gjue  back,ha,neither? 

Why  then  yond  may  helpe  that  coin-  both  together, 

5o  ftand  ftill,ftand  but  a  little  while, 

And  fee  how  I  your  angers  will  beguile, 

Well  yet  there  is  no  hurt,  why  then  let  me, 

loyne  thefc  two  hands,and  fee  how  theil  agree, 

Pcacc.peacCjthey  criejooke  how  they  friendly  kifie,     . 

Well  all  this  while  there  is  noharmc  in  this, 

Are  not  thefc  two  twins  ?  twins  fhould bejboth  ahk*,  * 

If  tone  fpeakes  faire,the  tother  fhould  not  ftrikc, 

lefus  thefc  warriours  will  not  offer  bio  wes. 

Why  then  tis  ftrange  that  you  two  ftiould  be  foes, 

O  yes,youle  fay  your  weapons  are  your  tongnes, 

Touch  lip  with  lip  and  they  are  bound  from  wrongs, 

Go  to,imbrace,and  fay  if  yoube  friends, 

That  hcere  the  angric  womcns  quarrelsends* 

Mi.(?«tf.Then  heere  it  ends,if  miftres  Barnes  fay  fo. 

Mi.Tiar.  If  you  fay  I,  I  lift  not  to  fay  no. 
,  M.Gott.  If  they  be  friends,bypromife  we  agree. 

M.Bar.  And  may  this  league  of  friendship  f  uer  be* 

'Phil.  What  faift  thou  Franke,doth  not  this  fall  out  well* 
res  if  my  Mall  were  hecre,then  all  were  well. 
Enter  Sir  Raphe  Smith  w/fcMall. 
'y.  Yonder  they  be  MA\{,  ftay,ftand  ciofc  and  flur  not 
Vntilll  call :  God  faueyee  Gentlemen, 

M.B/tr.  What  fir  Raph  Smith,  you  arc  a  welcome  man, 
We  wondred  when  we  heard  you  were  abroad. 

Rapk.  Why  fir,how  heard  yec  that  I  was  abroad* 

M.'j&w-By  your  man.      Rapht  ]My  man,  where  is  net 

Wi7.  He  ere.     Raph.  O  yee  are  a  tr  uftic  fquire . 

2\f«Vjt  had  bin  better  and  he  had  faid,a  fure  cardc. 

Phi/.  Why  fir£    2\(«c,Becaufe  it  is  the  Prouerbe. 
'Phil  Away  yec  Affc. 

^ic.  An  Affe  goes  a  fourc  Icgs.I  go  of  two.Ghrift  croflc. 
P^Hold  youaongue.  ^ich.  And  make  no  more  adoc. 
MJCJOH.GQ  to,np  more  adoe,gcntle  fir  Raphe, 
Yournaanisnotinfaultfor  mming  you, 
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For  lie  miftookc  by  vs  and  we  by  him. 

R*p&«  And  I  by  you,  which  now  I  wrll  pt  rcciue, 
Ikjctc'lmcGcntlemenjWhatinadcyeeall, 
Be  from  your  bcdsihisnigh',aaij  whv  thus  late 
Arc  your  vviu :  s  walking  hcerc  about  the  fields  * 
Ttsftrange  to  P-c  fuch  wo  ncnofaccournpt, 
Heere,but  I  geflc  fomc  great  occahon, 

M.C»0w.  Faith  this  occafion  fir,  women  will  iarre, 
And  iarre  they  did  to  day , and  fo  they  pjrted, 
We  knowing  women  smallice  let  alone, 
Will  Cinker  like  c ate  farther  in  their  hearts, 
Didfeekc  a  Ibdaine  cure,and  thus  it  was, 
A  match  betweene  his  daughter  and  my  fonnc, 
No  fooncr  motioned  but  cwas  agreed, 
And  they  no  fooner  faw  but  wooed  and  Iikte, 
1  hey  haue  it  fought  to  cro(Te>and  crofic  it  thus. 

R  »p«Fj  c  mittreflc  Barnes  and  rniftrefle  Gourfey  both, 
The  grcateft  finnc  wherein  your  foulcs  may  finne, 
I  thinkc  is  this,in  crofting  of  true  loue, 
Lctmeperfwadcyec. 

Mi.^^tr.Sir  we  are  pcrfwaded, 
And  land  miftrefie  Gourfey  arc  both  friends, 
And  if  my  daughter  were  buc  found  againe, 
Who  now  is  mifling,flie  had  my  conlcnc, 
To  be  difpofil  orYtohcr  owne  contcnr. 

&*/>/j.Idorcioyce,ih,it  what  I  thought  to  doe, 
Ere  I  begin, I  rlndc  air i>a  jy  dotK, 
Why  this  will  pi  e&  fey  our  friends  at  Abington, 
Franke,ifihou  ieek(t  that  way, there  thouiKiIcfiude 
Hcr,whoml  holde  the  comfort  of  thy  mmdc» 

*JM*L  Hefliall  not  fcekc  me,I  will  feekc  him  out, 
Since  of  my  raothcrs  graunt  I  need  noc  doub:. 

M<.Z»4r.Thy  mother  grauntsmy  girlc,and  flic  doth  pray 
To  fend/vnto  you  boih'a  loyfull  day. 

Hodg.  Nay  miftreffc  Barnes,  I  wt(n  her  bcttcr,that  thofe 
ioyfull  dayes  may  beturnd  to  ioyfull  nights. 

Cvom  Faith  tis  a  pretty  wcnch,and  cis  pitty  but  flic  fliould 
haue  him. 

.  And  miftrcifc  Mary, when  ycc  go  to  bcd,God  fend 
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you  good  rcft,and  a  peck  ofFleas  in  your  nc(t,euery  one  as 
big  as  Francis- 

W.Wcll  faid  wifdome,God  fend thce  wife  children, 

l^tch  And  you  more  money. 

7>WJ/owi{Hl, 

^c^.  Twill  be  a  good  while,  ere  you  wifli  your  skin  full 

ofllet  holes, 
*/*&//.  Frankc,harke  ye/  brothe^now  your  woings  done, 

The  next  thing  now  you  do,isfor  a  fbnnc : 

I  priihe,  for  I  iaith  I  mould  be  glad, 

To  haue  my  felfecaldNuncklcand  thouDad, 

Well  filler  jt  chat  francis  play  the  man, 

My  mother  muft  be  Grandam  and  you  Mam, 

To  it  francis,to  it  firter^God  fendyce  ioy, 

Tijiinc  to  fingdanfcy  my  owne  fwect  boyc, 
Fra.  Well  fir  .-left  on 
1Jkilt  Nay  frc.do  you  it  ft  on. 
M.Btt  Well  in  ly  flic  proouc  a  happywiTc  to  him* 

M.'.7o.v  And  may  he  prooue  as  happy  vnto  her. 
Rajtb*  Wi  II  Gentlemen,  good  hap  betide  them  both, 
Since t was  roybtp  thus  h  i  ppily  to  mecte, 
T<*  be  a  -A'k.  ;dfr  c!  cf  is  fweete  contract, 
1  doc  i-cicyce,wlicrcfore  to  haue  (his  ioyc 
Lcvkgcf  piefent  with  mc,I  dorequeft 
That  all  of  you  will  be  my  promift  gucfts, 
This  long  night?  labour  dooth  deftrc  forac  reft, 
Bcfidcs  this  wifhcd  end,  therefore  I  pray, 
L  c-  me  deteine  yee  but  a  dinner  time, 
Tell  me  I  pray 5fhall  I  obcaine  fo  much, 

M.'Srfr,  Gentle  fir  Raphe,your  cow  tefie  is  fuch. 
As  may  impofe  commaund  vnto  vs  all, 
We  will  be  thankfull  bolde  at'your  rcqueft, 

TW,  I  pray  fir  ^^,what  checre  fliall  we  haue? 

S.  Rapbt  I  Faith countrie farc,mutton  and  Vealc, 
Perchance  a Duckc  or  Goofc. 

M«/.OhIamfick» 

M  How  now  Mal1,whats  the  matter? 

jW4/.Fathcr  and  mother  ifyou  needs  would  know, 
He  namdc  a  Goofcj which  is  my  ftouiatks  foe, 
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ome^omejfhc  is  with  childc  pfforne  od  icft, 
And  how  (hces  fickc  till  chat  (he  bring  it  foorth, 

M*/.  A  ie(V  quoth  you?  well  brother  if  it  be, 
I  feare  twill  proouc  an  carncft  vnto  me, 
Goofc  fa  id  yc  fir.  ?  oh  that  fame  very  name, 
tikth  in  it  much  variety  of  (htm  e,     ' 
Of  all  the  birds  that  e*uer  yet  was  fcenc, 
I  would  i.ot  haue  them  grasc  vpon  this  greenc, 
I  hop*  they  will  not.f  or  this  crop  is  poore  > 
And  ihcy  miypaftiirc  vpon  greater  'tore, 
But  yet  tii  piccie  that  they  let  them  paflV, 
Add  1  ike  a  Common  bite  the  Mufes  grafle, 
Yet  this  Ifeare  if  Frankc  and  I  ftiould  kifle, 
Some  creekine  coofc  would  chide  vi  with  a  hide. 

P  fj  .  9 

I  meanc  not  that  goofe  that  Hogs  it  koowes  not  what, 
TVS  pot  that  hitfe  when  one  fates  hid  come  hither, 
Nor  that  fame  hifle  that  fetteth  dogges  together, 
Nor  that  fame  hide  that  by  a  fire  doth  (land, 
And  huTcth  T.or  F.  vpon  the  hand, 
But:isahi(re,kndllcynlacemycotc, 
For  I  (hould  found  furc  if  1  heard  that  note, 
And  then  greene  Ginger  for  the  grccne  goofc  c«es, 
Semes  not  the  turne.I  turn'd  the  white  of  eyes, 
The  Rofafolii  yet  that  makes  me  liue,  ^ 

Isfauours  that  thcfc  Gentlemen  may  gii*^ 
ButiftheybcdifDlcafedjthcnpleWilcaml, 
To  yeeld  my  fcltc  a  hi(Tmg  death  tc  dye, 
Vet  I  hopeheeres  none  coiifem  rtekiH, 
.But  kindly  take  the  favour  of  gooHwilL 
Ifany  thing  be  in  the  pen  to  blitnc* 
Then  here  fond.  I  to  b!u(h  tli«  writers  fliame. 
If  this  be  bad,he  prom  ifes  a  better. 
Trufl  hiai,at)d  he  wHl  j»oooc  a  right  owe  dcbf  cr, 
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